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LIFE OF ROWE. 


N icholas ROWE, an author much cfteemed 
foi hi$ dramatic writings, was borti in the yeaf 
T673, and delcended from a fan^tly which ^oileiuda 
good cftate at Lamberton in the county of Devon* 
ihs anccilor had acquired renown in the holy war^ and 
tranimitted to pofteiliy his heroic achievements, in the 
anna home by the family. His father, John Rowcj 
who wao the nrtlthat quitted lunlliJie, andthedelight- 
ful as well as lalutary employment of cultivating his 
pdfcrnal lands, for any lucrative p^ofelTion j applied 
himieh to the Itudy of: the law, in which he acquired 
fii( h a competent knowledge as railed him to the de- 
Serjeuit, when he publlfhed Benlow's and 
Dali lion’s Rtpcirts in tlie reign ot James IL^ This 
iindiTfiking offered him an opportunity of defendingi '' 
in a pufiKf, the hbcifies of the fubiefls, from the en# 
c'wthmtn'-s or ihe crown, as had been the undeviatlng* 
praffice of hisPMceftors. amidif all the chanpes of go¬ 
vernment, He died April the ihirtieth>and was interred 
in the F empie churen. * 

Nicholas Kowewas initiated in claflical learning at 
a private 1< hool at Highgate, and thence removed to 
W^itminlfer, where, at the aie ol twelve years, he was 
eleHcd one of the King's icholars. His genius and 
applicaiioffi fwn ipcommended him to the tavourable 
regaitl of his niaftei, Dr. Bufby, v^ho never failed to 


countcnancelmerit, and he was admired throughout 
the fchocJ mr flie accuracy and facility with ^ich 
Ijp wrote his cxercifes in dincrent languages* 

His father defigning him tor the profdiionof the 
law, removed him, at tht age of fixteen, from 
mtnller fchool to the Middle I'emple, where he yfM 
'rntLTud a lludent, and applied himfelf wdth fuch 
g^nce and pcrfevcrance, as enabled h|m> in thif 
oi a ihoit time, to gain a very comprehtnilve 
ledge of the law^ not nierpty as a feriea of 




foiiiiM on impai'tial juftiw, and calcu- 
the general good of niankmd. 
age of Hinetecn he was freed, by the death of 
"** from that control to which he had necclTarily 
iSjfefii tVote eaijy life, and left at hhei ty to pro- 
„^thole ftudies which were molf congenial to In’s 
fo that law gave way to poetry, and he 
il^/Shinpides, Sophoclea, and Shakclp< are to poiTeis 
‘hftilkarms than Bhckftone, Coke, or Littleton. He 
proots of the bent of his genius for dramatic 
* ’ and, at the ag^ of twenty-fire, produced his 
r, **,The Ahitious Step mothei,” which 
"at the tltcatre in Lincolns-Inn-Fulds, and 
favourable a reecpfion,as induced him, from 
fodlre^l: hi$ attention principally to the 
nl^llttgant depaitmenfs of llteiary compnfition, 

C," tragedy, though it maybe conduced with 

than any other of our authors dramatic 
l^mhlj^lons, pofieficb mudi animation; the bufinefs i$ 
Ae Chai'a6ter8 are aftive, ** The piulty 
language;” fays, Dr. Welwood (wlio wrote a 
il^e^ofRpwe, with comments on his works) the juft- 
chai'ad:crs, the noble elevation of tlie fenti- 
were all ef them admirably adapted to the plan 

'‘jp^. neset tragedy was Tamerlane, pei formed at*the 
itrc In 170a, «i#li this tiagedy he introduced 
!y coiltrafied chara^fei s, Tam^lane and Ba¬ 
the one as deicriptive of King William, HI. 

‘ of XIV. Dr. Welv%od %sthis 

h« valued moft, and which Dr. John- 
reiSi probably,, by the help of auxiliaries, e^- 
^ pmjfapfe. If wal afted for a fei ies of yeai's 
^tWlbuiLh of November, in commemoia* 
n^ing of King William, but has been 
?f fome years paftj whether fromade- 
mnciples, or any other caule, 
\ Johii|bn remarks that. 

^amerialQehave 'oeeit arbitiigijly afilign- 

cd 
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fd to the Britiili Monaixli by his poet» as hiftory 
him no other (qualities than thote which make wttt 
conqueror i behcies the faililon of the time was to 
cumiibtc upon Lewis all that can raife hOrrot'Wid 
tt it It ion, and whatever good was withheld ffdm hi«|| 
that it inijrht not be rhi’own away, was bellowed tijor 
kinq Willlamj" and thcDoftor, with his nlualjpiomt^r 
luithei obJcives, <* that onr quairel with Lewis bein^ 
now over, itgiatiiics neither zeal nor malics to ieo 
iiim {tainted with aggravated featui*es, like- R $arac«n 
upon a fign." 

Dr. Wehvooti, who differs In opinion with JohoioR^ 
l.iys that “the gloiious ambition in TamcrlSne, to 
bleak the chains of^miland nations, and to iht itian* 
kind bee trom the encroachments ot lawleis power, is 
painted in the raoit lively as well as the moll Rtniabto 
colours. On the other fide, his manner of inlinilucmil 
on the lldge, a prince whofe chief atm is to perpetuate 
his name to polterity, by that havoc and lum 1^ Icat* 
ters thtough the world, atu all drawn with that P<^p 
of honor and ileteAation, which fuch nefarious anions 


dcleive. And fince nothing could be more calculated 
for raifing in the minds of the audience a true palEon 
of liberty and a juH abhorrence of llavery, how dtia 
play came to bedilcouraged, next to aprohibitiOiUbl the 
latter end of Queen Atme|t reign, 1 leaye it to btheie 
to give a reafon?* 

The Fail? Peditent made its appearance hf JTojv 


feems to uave been 


atal Dowry,*' It is highly fUtfl 


The plan oMthis tragedy feems to uave been b^flWi|re 4 
trom MalTufor’s “^atal Dowi'y/' It is highk 
giended by Dr. JohnCon, who fays it is one of thcnioft 
pleafmg tragedies on the ffage, where it itn} keeps its 
turn of appearing, and piobabiy will long ketp !t|lbr 


uie imagination, and aiiimilited tb eoiiUnon 
di^ion is exquifitely harmoxdOttS, and Aft IQh) 
ly as ocqiE^on requites.'* 
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It h w been obitned, and with the gjcattfl. luftice, 
thitthe title of “Fan Penitent'’ b) no niju> toi 
relponds with th< chiiliter and bthivioui ot C ililti, 
who at hit theMi > no evident 3li£;ns ol i pent iim , bui 
mivbett itoniblv Iniptfttd ol techno piinhnn d tic 
tion,ralhi.i tlun tiom qiuli, ml txpuh i moic llnirt 
thin lo) iow, >nd mote ragi Ih in fn imi 

The chiralti ol bciolto i') ibon Jy miikul I he 
conlliil bttwua yaierilal ifltilion, md i nut iinlt t 
indignity fliftiimd m thi, IoIaoI hi^duij^htir Innoui, 
is ddphytd m a mmnci daply afTc’iim , th )Ugh (he 
moftpoipnant hiokisotaditik toitum c innoi juUilj a 
perfiniivi. to Inw^ide Hoiatio n the molt amubltol 
all (hn liters) and is folultiined astoHiilu. in ui- 
dieiict vtiy fortthiv. Ihcchuiitei pf Alimioai is 
deem* d, by the idin s, oiu id the molt difhnil* to 11 tirt 
lent in tht drima then, is i ki\d of in 1 lianimitj lu 
him,joined with innnlnlpfilmglion tlkiit, ind ido 
tingfondnefs for tin filii tan one, whiiliitis \uydilh 
cult to I prefent. Ait'iiTiont,howevti, isoneof thi nioft 
impoi lant pei Ions in thednm i, thou ^jh he is m g nti 
beheld with negkSt, or perhaps with ron'impt, an I but 
ftldom with pity, but li coinmitNd lo the repithnta- 
tion of a good aitor, would highly intiud ilu i.\x* 
dieme, notwithllandmg the bludei ot Lothiuo, ind the 
fiipenordignity of Horatio, foi thut is Itnntthing 
in the charaftii of Altainont, toexuit at once oui pity 
and compalHon. • 

In tyo6y his tragedy of Ulyfle^ Wa4 aileil at tlie 
Theatre, m thi Haymaiket* On ib hrlluppeatance it 
ini.t withfome fucccl^, but king foundtd on a tnytho- 
logical ftory, was aftirvi aids confignidto obliviOF; 
though It has Ionic bulinel-, piflion and tragical pro- 
|uiety, to recommend it* The chai tiler of Penolopt 
ts an excellent txirapleof conjugal fidtlily, 

In the courfe ol this yiai our aiithoi diviatid from 
his ulual line of writing, and com ted tk loniit, r *- 
the tiagic mule. But Fhalia was not fo fa 
Wrabie to hun as Melpomene, ioi whtn^^s comedy 
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the “ Biter” appcai-ed, the audience gave evident 
tokens of their di lap probation 5 however^ the author 
vrat* himlelf fo delighted with it, that, according to 
lohnfon's account, he fat In the houfe laughing, 
with great vehemence, whenever he had, in his own 
opinion, piodiiced a left. But finding that he and the 
public had no fynipathy ot mirth, he bid adieu to the 
comic mule. And, “tried at light feehes no more/' 
The Royal Convert was ailed in 170?, From the 
motto, laudatur et ulget it appears to have met with 
no |reat luccels, though it is by no means deftitutbof 
merit. The fable of this play is diawn from an ob- 
Icurc and barbarous age, to which fiflions are moH 
r ifily and pioperly adapted; for when objefls are 
impel feilly feen, they eafily affume foims of imagi¬ 
nation* I'he kene lies among our anceftors in our 
own country, and therefore veiy eafily catches atten¬ 
tion. The charafters of Hengift and Aribert are 
finely conirafted, as are alfo thofe of Khot-logune and 
Tthelinda. Khodogune,” Di . Johnfbnftiys, “ is a per- 
fonage truly tragical, of high Ipiril, and violent pal- 
fions; gieat with tenipeftuous dignity, and wicked 
with a foul that would have been heroic had it been 
virtuous." 

In 1714 tlie tragedy of ** Jane Shore” was a^ed at 
the theatre in Dniry-Lane, and continues to this day to 
be pei'fonned with ^miverfal appiobation. The author 
piotclTes it v\;as Written in imitation of Shakefp^jare's 
Itylcj but w^confefs we cannot trace the corapariibn, 
t'r in inftfence difeover the analogy, and therefore 
•niyft accord with Di. Johnfon in ‘ the following bi itf 
icinaiks on this tragedy. "* 

^ In what he tliought himfelf an imitator of Shnkef- 
pcare it is not cafy to conceive. The numbers, the 
diflion, the Icntinticnts, and the condu^, cveiy thing 
in^'hich imitation can confift aic lemote in the uitmpil 
diegiee fiom the manner of Shakeipeare, wliofe di^mas 
it refembies, only as it is an Englilh ftoiy, and ibme 
the per^i^S have their namfcs in hiftory. Tliis piay> 

corrfifeg 

W 
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Confifting chiefly of domeflk fcejws and private diflreA, 
lays hold upon the heait'. Tht wife is loi given be- 
cauk flic ripents, arul ihehufband is honouied bccaufe 
he forgives. This is, therefore, one ot thole pieces 
which we ftill welcome on the ftage."” 

His tragedy of “ Lady Jane Gray,” was a8:ed in 
1715. The had been cholen by Mi. E<imiiiid 

Smithy author of Phasdra and Hippolitus, whofe papers, 
at his death, were put into Row^e’s hands, confiding of 
look hints and ftioit (ketches of scenes, Inch as he de- 
feribes in lus pi dace. This tragedy is not frequently 
performed, but whenever it makes its appearanct, if 
thcchanid:ers are ably luflainetl, it is wdl icceivtd. 

Rowe attempted a tragedy upon the ftoiy oi the 2 ape 
of Lucreda in the beginning of the yeai 1715, when 
in the country with Pope, rind dm mg his flay, th.ir 
coRverfation often turned upon the fubjed or a new 
tragedy. The death of Charles I. was mentioned, 
but it was thought too recent, that the chararter of 
the pivfent age would, be touched in thoR of their fa¬ 
milies engaged in that affair, and perhaps fbinc offence 
in the fiee fpeeches of the republicans, given to the 
citiwtt j it was ihtiefore let afide. Pope advifetl him 
t&^nefcuc the Queen of bcots out of the hands of Banks, 
thiiffrft aiitka' of the Bail of Rowe faid he 

woiild confidef of it; but if he Ihould attempt it, he 
would by no means introduce Queen Elizabeth ; ob- 
ferying, that where flic appealed all the queens and Iie- 
rohitea upon eaith would make but a 'kittle figure.* 
Otfe fubieda were talked of, but what'^owe finnfelf 
fremed mofl: inclined to was the Raj>e of LUcigtia,^ 
Hfi had written Ibme few verlca for the charader’of 
Lueretia, but many of the lines left unfimfhed, 

« elve< this tale a fomewhftt diltcr«nt turn, his words are, ^Mr. 

MOytt'tvts a srrat admirer of queen Elizabetti, and xg he could uoc well 
pUu aj^ay uimm the Queen qf Scot*& ftory wicl»)ilt introducing hit lavoiir4ta 
pnitqeft, he chofe toaecl)ne,jt; befldcs he knew that if be fafoured the 
iad^, there wat* a ftronfi party (.ontemed to crufh it, and if ht ihoiild 
her ^ptAt ttn than (he Wat, and throw a (hada uvei her re'll ei^mw- 
fiteittr, heihoujid violate truth,%ad Incur the dU^lealurs ota tactioo, which 
thhvtfb hy txT thh mihority Irt the political lift, be knew wou Id be too 
fovtprfa fbr a,]|Hiet to combaci^Uht 
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nor did any of them receive the laft cotre^iion from 
hiind, though there might be leen in them what intitles 
Rowe to the chara£ier given him by Mr. Am}iui*ft, ill 
his poems on the death of Adddbn, of ** Soft complain¬ 
ing Rowe.’’ 

As our author by a competent fortune was happily 
exempted fiom the neceflity of writing oniiubiefts con¬ 
trary to his inclination, or fending torth haily produc¬ 
tions to procure the means ol prelem exiftencej he had 
oppoitumty of finiilung his works to his own appro¬ 
bation, fo that they bore tew maiks of negligence or 
hiiny. It IS veiy lingular, that he either did not loli- 
cit, or was not proferred the aidofany of hisditerafy 
friends, in fumilhing either prologue or epilogue to 
any one of his dramatic produftions 5 as they appear 
to nave been all written by himlelf, ' 

He undertook an edition of Shakefpeare’s w^rks, to 
which he prefixed the life of the author, from this 
publication he derived no great degree of reputation; 
johnlon, however, admits, that without the pomp of 
notes, or boall of ciiticiim, he judicioully reftored 
many palTagcs, and at leaft contributed to the popula¬ 
rity of his author. 

Rowe’s attachment to poetry did not entirely dlfqua- 
lify him for bufinels j for he filled tlie office of under* 
lecretary for tlirec years, when the Duke of Qiieenf- 
bury was pi mcipal fecretary of ftate. After the death 
of tlvc duke, the avenues to his prefennent being flop¬ 
ped, he pafed his time, in retirement during the reft 
of O^eenSuite’s reign. 

• Aftory IS related by Spence, that he once,a|>pIied to 
Hai'Iey, ^ Earl of Oxford for fome public cmplpjrment, 
and that the Earl enjoined him to fludy tbp Spanilli 
language, and when, fome time afterwards* ho c^ne 
again, and faid that he had acquired a competent' 
knowledge of if, he was difmiffed ^ifth this cdligfatu- 
lation. Then Sir I envy wu d^leafure of iie^ing* 
Don Quixote m the ori^at.’*. Ttiis ttory ra¬ 
ther im|fr6bable} for il||Sey, who was deimotis to be 
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thought- n piCiion of literature, can hardly be liippoftd 
ro jniuli a man uricknovvleilged nKrit $ and Kowc, 
who was fo zealous a Wliig that he did not wUlr.igly 
aifociate with Toiies, it is rcalbnablc to cone hide, would 
not apply tor preferment to the feaelcr ot' the oppolite 
pgrty. Pope, who mentioned the circum(t,mce to a 
ineud, did not fay on what occafion the advice wa^ 
given, an<l though he owned Rowc*s diiappoiiitment, 
doubted whethtr any injury was intended him, but 
thought it ratlur Lord Oxford’s odJivajy as hephraf- 
cd if. It leenis, upon the whole, to have been a kind of 
fnuib, which ])auici aic ever dilbolcd to let off upon 
each oth< r. 

Whni George I. came to the throne, Rowe was 
made Poet Lanreat, in the loom of Tate, who <litd in 
piifon, and incircumftances ofextrome indigence; he 
was likewife made one ot the land-furveyoi s of the poit 
of London. The Prince of Wales chole him <?Jerk of 
his Council, and the Lord Chancellor, Parker, as foon 
as he received the feahs, ap|x>intcd him, unlbhcited. 
Secretin y of Prefentalions.—-Such an at cumulation of 
employments, imdoubLcdly pioduced a very coulidtra- 
ble income. 

Having already tranflatctl fimc puts of Lucan\ 
Pharfalia, whUb had been publiflied in the MifcelU 
ni<s, be undertook a verllon of the whole wotk, which 
he lived to hnlfli, but not to piiblifh. Hedi(.^^ on the 
lixth of Dtcenilier, 1718, in the forty-fifth y(\u of his 
agre, and hurled among the poets injWefiminflcr 
Abluy. A fumptuous monumtiU wa'^'v afterwards 
c* erted to his meuioiT by his wife, for whiefi ivlr. Pope 
wrote an epitaph, which we here mint; 

Thy rtlus, Xowf * to thh ftO (hrinp wf tru'l, 

And nc4r ttiv shiktlpcAir thy hotKiai’ti bu<t; 

Oh' ntt'kt htrn fkili'O to Ornw ct'« ttnrtrr tour, 

1 or never he«it felt pefflott maiv rmceie} 

1 0 iioblvr tenrinienc to tire the brive, 
for never Hnton more ditlteln'’d a fl <rr, 

Veic** tu tny tontiv ihede end endicn rail' 

Bleft in tliy rnntu^, lO thf love too bJo^' 

And hleft fch4t tliOeb tWm our fccnc reitio/d 
Thy ftJHl enjoytthe liberty it lov’d, 

1 0 thefe In inotirii’d iifi dnMh« Co lov’d Itt life, 

'llui tthUdiors (lareoidod tbtfWIkow’d wife 


VTiti 
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teir? tnftrlhes this meounietiiAl 
That holdathcir artvts ejrji«\fta hCI owm. 

Tiic lines originally ^vcote by Mr. Pope^ for Rowe"* 
monument, wea* not the above, b^t thole which followt 

1 hy relict, Rowe ’ to this feir urn ^e truft. 

And Ocrud place hy Tirydlen^a awAt} dttft t 
Vcti^aCh a rude and natiicldlaftone h<* Jtwa 
T o which thy Wmb (hall E(IWe enquirJnR tims, 

Fence Co thy gentle ihade and ondlefs reA f 
Blelt ill thir genius, tn thy lov'a too bleft ! , 

Ont i.raten»l woman to thy fame fupply'^d 
What a. vrlicde thanklefs Land to his dctiyM* 

f 

But thefc lines were afterwards changed for the precede 
3 ng ones, which w'c lee upon the monument. ^ v 

The following chara6ler is given of Mr. Rowe, by 
Pr. Welwood, who undertook the care of thepubh- 
cation ofhis tranllation of the Phaifaha, and prefixed 
his life to the work. 

“ As to his perioii, it was graceful and weltaade j 
his face regular, and of a manly beauty. He had a 
quick and fniitfol invention, a deep penetiation, and 
a large compafs of thought, with fmgular dexterity and 
*‘afe, in making his thoughts iinderftood. He was 
mailer of moft parts of polite learning, efpecially the 
clalRcal authors,; both Greek and Latin j imdcrftood 
the French, Italian, and Spamlh languages, and l|K>ke 
the firft fluently, and the other two tolerably well. 
He had Itkewile read moft ot the Greek and Rpman 
hiflories in the original languages, and'many that ate 
v/iTtten in EngUfh, French^ Italian, and SpantfH. He 
had a good tatte in phlloibpby, and having a im> 

picflioji of religion on his mindji he took great delight 
in diviftitytedettlefiaftical hiftory. He abhorred the 
principles' profecutin? men' upon account of theif 
principles in religion, and bring ftriH in hb dwn^ he 
took aaot upon lum to cci^m thofe pf ipiotber periita- 
flon. His converfation v^kst pfeafanty ,Mtty and learn¬ 
ed, without the leaft tin^ure^f afle^^ation or ped^try, 
his inimitable m^aer, pf dke^tpg and enlivening 
the company, render^ i^ inteffibk Wany on«(?t<^be 
out of humour when he ' it. Envy and d^c- 
tion feemed to bt, entirely wrign to his coaftitntion. 
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9nd wiiatever provocations helmet with, he paflTed thcTu 
over witliout tjifi lead thought of refentment or revenge.*^’ 
** Ah Homer had a 2Sotms, lb Mr. Kov/e had lomr- 
times hi!>; lor theiewfife not wanting nnkvolent pcf- 
ple> and pretenders ro j]^try too, that would now and 
then hark at his heft perfbriiiances j but he was, lb vei y 
conlcious of hw own genius, and had lb much good na¬ 
ture', as to forgive them $ nor could he ever be tenipt. 
ed to return them an anfwei. The love of leai mug 
and poeti-y made hun not the lels £t for bufmels, and 
nobody applied hirofcif clolei toil when it icquired 
his attendance.'' , 

** Wljen he bad jijll got to be eafy in his fortune, 
was in a fair way^jto make it better, death fwepi 
Kim a\yay, axgl in lum deprived the world of one of-lhc 
beft of men, as well as one of the heft of geniules, oi 
the age. He died like a chriftiag and a philofopherj 
in charity with all mankind, and with an ablolub 
f efjgnation to the divine will^ He kept up his goor 
humour to the laft, and took leave of hts wife anc 
fri^s> immediately before his laft agony, with ths 
fame tranquiUlty of mWl, and the fame indifferencj 
for life, as though be had been taking but a flior 
journey." 

To this charafter may be added the tcftimony o 
Pope, who lays, in a letter to his friend Blount, Mr 
Powe accomoanied me, a.nd paffed^a week in the foreft 
I fssd not tell you how much a of his turn enter 
tamed me} but I muft acquaint you thii^s a vivacity 
andg^ty,pfdifpQlitiQii almoft pcculiai ^him, whicj 

to part from him withont that un 
eahnefs Which generally liiccceds all oUr ples^’ires." 

Alefs adv?w>tageous mention of his companion is re 
ported by Warbmton. Rowe," fays the Boc 
jof, ** in Pope’s opinion, maintained a decent clia 
ra^r, but had no A oonverlation Is addec 

Mlhween P<^ and in Which Popie is reportec 

to have mentioned the<TCsfoiftibn whicli Rowe, thVi 
WJsnon friend, expuwl at toe juncture of Addi 

Ion's 
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fon'st adi«inccnncnt j an4 Addifb^ft Is iaia v> nave re¬ 
plied, <* I do not lulpe^, that j hut the levity of hia 
htait ii Inch, that he is ^ck with any Bewadvcnturct 
und it would alFeft him juft in the fame manner, if he 
heard" I was going to be hange 4 #\'* 

Johnron’'s remaik upon .this circyiftftance is equal¬ 
ly candid and pertinent. He lays,. “ Thij, ceniiire 
time has not left us the power of confirming or refut- 
hig, but obfenration daily fhews, that much ftrefs is 
not to be laid on hyperbolical accufations ami pointed 
feniences, winch even he that utters them defires to 
be applauded rather than credited, Addifon can 
haidly be iuppoied to have meant all that he laid. Few 
chaia£ters can bear the microfcopic fcruiiny of wit 
quickened by anger, and perhaps the beft advice lo 
aiithois would be, that they fhouid keep out of the way 
o' one another/* 

But Pope has left behind him a refutation of this 
empire, in his Epitaph on Rowe,” which contains a 
liberal' eni^bmium on his genius, his patiiotifm, and 
his iehfibiiity. A more unqueftionahle teftimony tp 
the exccifencc of his heart, is to be found in the love 
and efttem of men of the higlwft reputation, for abili¬ 
ties ai^ virtue, among his contemporaries, 

. ’ 

“ EtMJucR forirnn *¥11 hU firicnd, 

1 liiit ijcNVl), Jnd stieiie^ ^wi jiddtfm commend. 

Ro>Ve, fromthe*concii|Tmg opinion of biographers, 
apjiears to haye been moft efteemed as a literary cha- ^ 
fortragic compofitions, and tranftations. 
•Th(^ fatejflniis BiSr," clem<Miftratedhisdefio|ftt<T in 
comic writing. I^is beautiful ballad, entitJiM ^ Col¬ 
lin’s CSmplamt,” is the moft ipopular of his little 
pieces. It may be ranked with tne Pstftoral Ballad” 
of Sbenftaiie, of which it is fuppofed by many to^have 
the model. 

, With relpea to oui authpn|MMfetcal merit j we fub- 
mit to our readesps the following comment of Hf;. 
Welwood. B a' “ CVitka 



s»i 

" Wt cow^kined m the iamenefs of hli 

|i0etry j that he makes all his I'peak equally 

edfgant, and hat, not att^ijded Ynlj&clently to the man¬ 
ners, This imifontti^ of verfifteation in the opinion 
Cff lome, has fpoiled e^Pijftodcin tragedies, ,as poetiy u 
^dc to limply itatnte, aftd declamation characters* 
mat this defefilmay be attributed to K.owe» 
‘ifli more than couiitethalant^ed by the Iwcctnefs of his 
^cadence, the chaftity of his fiintimeuti* and the elegance 
«if hU hanguage. ^ftnels was the charaCleiiftic 
tragedies 5 and, Txcenting Otway, he is more mo-dfc 
than any other poet or that age, and his di^ion is 
excellently dramatic than any other modern 
Cibber informs us that no author conililted the digmty 
of the ft&g^ morcy nor exprei&d gi eater dilUain at the 
introduction of pantomimes. 

It may jiiftly be laid of all Rowe’s tragedies, that 
never poet pamUd virtue, religion, and all the rela¬ 
tive and focial duties of I lie in a more drefs 

on the ftagci, nor wcie vice and impiety dSi^- 
nliyexpoi^ to contempt and abhonence, T^re is 
nothing found in them to flatter a depraved popd|tcc>XMr 
humour a faihonable folly; they weie fiom 

. thje heart: he praCtifed the virtue he admired, vmd ex¬ 
hibited, in the wliole tenour of his condud, a mofl. 
laudable example. 

Dr. Johnfon entcis into a difqujfitio% of the merits 
of Rovtfc, as a diamatic writei*, ^Ith all the keenn^fs of 
criticilm, for which he is fo fmgularly^iieinaikable, 
and Ju$ ohkivations carry with thaKfcrce vvhijch 
IS fo to his writings, as is evident* fixjin *'dic 

followi^^^^^tks. 

He lays, tliat “ in the conflruCrion of hU dramas, 
there is not much art j he is not a nice bbferver of the 
unities. ^ He •extends time, and varies place as his con¬ 
venience requires. . To vary the place, is not, in %y 
►^pmion^ any vimarion of nattire, if the chaise 
%e made between thea^ls, hr it is no lefs ealy for tlie 
%^lator to Hippofc liimltlf at Athens in the l^ond 
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ail, than at Thebes tri the firft: but to change the 
ict^iie, as Is done by in the middle of an ail, ii 
to add more ails to the«J»|ay, fince an ail is fo much of 
tlie bufincis as is tranfaaed without interruption. 

** Rowe, by this licence,eafilyextricates himielf frftm 
diflicultieb, as in Jane Grey, when we have been 
terrified with all the dreadful pomp of public execution, 
and are wondering how the heroihe or thfi**|K)et will 
proceed; no iboner has Jane pronounced fome prophetic 
rhymes, than—pals be gone—the fcene doles, and 
Pembioke, and Gardiner are turned out upon the 
ilage. 

1 know not that there can be found In his phys 
any deep lear<^i into nature, any accurate dilcrimina- 
tions of kindred qualities, or nicj:; dilplay of pallion in 
itsprogiefs; all is general and undefined. Nor does 
he much intereft or atTcil the auditor, except in Jane 
Shore, who is always fcenand heard with pity. Alicia 
is a cliaradei* of empty noiie, with no relemblance to 
real fonow or to natural madnefs. 


Whence then has Rowe his reputation > From 
die reafonabietiefs and pi^hpriety of fbme of his feenes, 
from the elegance of his didion, and the fuavity of his 
verfe* He leldom moves either pity or terror, but he 
often elevates^he fentiments; he feldom pierces the^ 
breafl, but he always delights the ear, and oRen im¬ 
proves theWderftand mg* , 

“ The vei'&>n^>f Thcan* is one of the greatefl 
prodpdions of f nglifh j^betiy, for there is, perhaps, 
none that fo coihpletely exhibits die genius and fpirit 


/>f^the orj^ah Lucan is diflingutfhed 

ouraarhor, in bis laft fickneO, bnving Sefimil jmr. Wefi 




kind of 


:talce tbe 
iS widow 
-,,- Jicu'ed by 

. , , __ .love of liberty that 

ladxtrf'd' hifn M uni^ftako Uiis YmnltatiOii, and that )H.ftiBpa be farther 
aniihated to it by tbo oondutt Of th« French tra^Ubtin-, aarbetit^ who bad 
th>: htwcfl; boldtitfs to fublUh filch a work in Lansaatifi, ib diamo- 

tnoall)' oppofite to thomsaims of th« priooe theft MisnioK, aod thkt t!Po when 
alhsthir clafltc!^ were oubliibcd jFbf tbf efe of OtO daephui, afid Lucah alone 
prohibited. Mr. Atfdifon, In the Fi^hnldori tdoomittended one' autboe** 
ttiu(«Kalciog fromibrne n ecinietie l|e iMd the world oftt 4 where* 

io» fays that excBUcot critic ** tji* bre of tw M*ihal i* no? OBAf kept uji, 
hot tlie ftutiments deltvercd pdirlpwliity, aait ill * leudefer, 

toae of phrafe and verfe.’* « 

B j <U£btarill 
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Oiftatorial or phllofophic dignity, rather, as Quinti¬ 
lian obfcrves, declamatory than poetic.ii, full oi am- 
bitioub morality and pointed lentence^, compiif.‘d in 
vigorous and animated lines. This chajaftei Rowe 
Ins vc'iy diligently and iuccefsfully pieleivcd. His 
verfes, which ate Inch as hU'contemporaues praftikd 
without any attempt at innovation or improvement, 
Jeldom want any melody or force. His author's lenlc 
is fometimes a little diluted by additional iufufions, 
and Ibmetimes weakened by too much cxpaufion. But 
fuch faults are to be expefted in all tranllatlons, liom 
the conllraint of meafures and dillimilitude of langua¬ 
ges. The Pharralia of Rowe * dekrves moie notice 
than it obtains, and as it is nyire nead will be moie ef- 
teemed." 

» 1 hi' > nrk will be publi/hcd in the caurte of the Tranllationf nrnjioftd 
fonr . PAft our UNIFORM POCKLT LIBRARY. 
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ON THE DEATH OF .MR. ROWE. 

BY MR. AMHURST. 

F AREWEL the Genius of the Britifh ftage, 

Farewel the patriot of a raatlding age, 

O Rowe* unhappy {leathlefs JJard ’ farewel, 

Whole worth applauding tlieatjes (hall tellj 

Oft as thy her^je*' on the ftage appear 5 

Each eye to the^ (hall ilrop a giateful teai, 

Shemti to thynanjfttach grateful voice fhallraife, ^ 
And clapplngTTO^3 in thundei fpeak tliy praiic. * 
Too cruel •' tW woujid no longei Ipare 
Thii* gi^t and fair, 10 

That in 6rife dreadfut'Jhft'ant fnatch’d from hence 
The heft goodnitiue and the fineft fenle; 

Too ciucl Death’ »that could rtfiife to lave 
Jlim that lias lefcu’d thoiifands from the grave j 
Him that to lateft woilds conveys the fame 15 

Of Tamerlane and great Ulyfles’ name j 
At wh«le command departed lamts revive, 

And in his movingIcenes for evei live} 

P'lft times retilirn, and from the mould’ring tomb 
Rife up the mighty chiefs of Greece and Rome^ 2« 
'Fheir ancient legions rally on the plain, 

And a£l then' former triumphs o’er again. 

Touch’d with his powerful magic we deplore 
The bc|v'«^ous Penitent and ^lilty Shore} 

Grey, tb appeafe the wrath of human laws, 25 

iB{eeds,a fail martyr in hei Saviour’s caufe j 
Undaunted bleeds, and by his matchlefs art 
The fatal blow wounds cv’ry Britifh heart 5 
We mourn with beating breafts the greedy ihfokc, 
And yu id reluctant to the Romilh yoke. 

Ot idols now I'ncceeds a motley band. 

And Popeiy ppurs in upon the land'i 
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Kage, fuperftition, maflacre, and blood, 

Come aim’d from hell againft the public good; 

Zeal lets on fire the holy Smithfield pde, 35 

And Priflkratt rages through the trembling ifle. 

Well has our loyal Poet let to view 
This dii etui feene, this wonder-working crew, 

A bloody tribe of perlecuting elves, 

That weekly damn all Chrittians but ihemfe] ves; 40 

His gen’rous foul difdain’d that vain piettnce, 

So (hocking to the Gofpel and to fenfe, 

And in his feenes the graceful raaiks appear 
Of Chiittiaii freedom and of Chrittian fear. 

Firm to that noble caufe which fir’d his mind, 45 
Hfe never to a Popilh feherae inclin'd, 

Nor fought the favours of a Tyburn crowd, 

Whole perjur’d hearts to foreign gods have bow’d; 

He judg’d It always an inglorious thing 

To court their prail’es who defam’d tlieir king j 50 

Enough for him that Congreve was his friend, 

That Garth, and Steele, and Addifon comm«^cl. 

That Krunfwick with the bays his temples bound. 

And Paikei with immortal honours ci own'd. 

Great Lucan now, by his unweaiy'd jiiins,, 5 ^ 
Breathes Roman libeity in Engliih Ifrains j 
Dymg, this wealthy pledge he left belied, 

The trueft pattern of his freeborn mind. 

Four times four ages this heroic (bjig 

Has lain unlabout’d from its native tongue, Co 

Which now, tianflated with its genuine file. 

Shall noble thoughts of liberty infpire, ^ 

Convince the bigot of the weighty truth, 

And free from pafiive chains the Britifii youth. 

Too long the uleful work has been delay’d, C5 

But well that feeming ill is now repaid; 

Heav’n but deferr’d to make it more complete \ 
NoteV'ry bard the glorious tlieme could ticat. 

Not ev’ry bard that in mechanic verfe 

Can a dull love-tajei fluently rehearfe, ^ 0 

Aud can in lifelels jingling lines complain 

Of the falfe n}’mph or the forfaken Twain; 
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Vigour of (tyle and i,incy mull combine 
With njrfjefty ot rage anil pow’i divine 
To iTuke the Engiim lllce the Roman (hinc; 7 ? 

Such muft he be as Lutan as of old, 

His figures ftrong, and his expielllons bold j 

the fame conftant love ot freedom channM, 

With the lame paflion for his country wann'd, 

W!iofe veins with one unvai y’d tenour flow, 8o 

Zealous and aflive like immoi tal Rowe. 

At length, ye Sons of Servitude * awake; 

And from your necks the lelfilh buixien fliake, 

Nor blindly noi difuainfliUy refufe 

This laft great labour of the laurell’d Mufe j 85 

Pay the jufl lionours to his facied heail, 

Nor whom you envy’d living envy dead ; 

A gamll the dead all violences ccafe; 

Gieat Chaucer now and Shakel'peare relC.In peace j 
Diyden no more the impious woiId upbraids, 90 
And Milton flumbeis in the filent fliades. 

Thou too, thiice honour'd m that ancient dome 
Where foon or late our Britifli Laureates come, 


Where the f^m'd poets of three ages lie, 

And to their tombs invite the curious eye, 

Wheie gieat Ncwcaftlc, ftill to wit a friend, 

To Drydcn bids the ftaaly pile alcend, 

(Immoi tal, glorious deed! which aftci times 
Shall celebrate in their exalted ihymes) 

Amongft thy kindred bards thy bones ftiall tiuft. 
And mix in (quiet with poetic duft; 

_There nci*^eign'd dangeis fliall alaim thy bicaft, 
»No fa^lioiis muimiirs interrapt thy reft, 

BanfliVd fliall be all node ofwoildly things, 

Of warring armies and contending kings, 

The ground lefs clamours of th’ ambitious gown, 
And Alberom's crimes lhall be unknown j 
lofs and foirow fliall be far away, 


Clalp'd in th’ embraces of thy native clay, 

' rill the laft welcome trump fliall hid tlwe life, 
Then cloth'd with glory thou’lt alcend the Ikies. 


the laft welcome trump fliall hid tlwe life, 


9 S 
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TO THF MEMpRY OF 

NICHOLAS ROWE, ESO. 

% 

BY MR. RECKINGHAM. 

I S then the fummons true ? docs partLil Fate 
Rctraft fo early what it gave lo litc > 

Muft tlie grave dnife >—Muft Rowe tiie tribute pay, 
And Merit moulder with the common clay > 

Is the glim tyrant then fo jealous grown ? 5 

Strikes he at human fame to build Ins own ? 

Has not th' inlulting monarch wieaths enow, 

But muft the robber ftnp the poets brow ^ 

Let Natuie m her hoary years decay, 

And mellow Age drop hearily away, lo 

Let the dull earth-born populace complain, 

Anil (well the tr lumphs of his gloomy reign; 

Sl.iveb hoi'n for nothing, orthemlelves alone, 

Dit unlamented as they liv’d unknown, 

Let tliele, proud Vidior* tremble at thy nod, IS 
But fpare the poet for the public good. 

Does facred heat prophetic breafts infph'e ^ 

Burns not tlie poet's with an equal fire > 

From Heav'n a joint comrniflTion can he claim, 

H»s foul as large, as facred is his name j lo 

Both univerfal benefits defign'd. * 

Both fent to govern and to fave mankind, 

T’ unveil myfteiious truths to human fight, 

And let the talfe bewilder'd judgment righ^ 

Inftrufled great ideas to impart, ’ a*, 

To warm the boforo and enrich the heart, 

Alt we not grateful when the lamp of day 
Shoots forth a genial heat and vernal ray 
Toblpfs the honeft ruftic’s wintry toil, 

And bid the careful anxious florlft imile t 30 

Dr in Tome clime where nearer beams abound, 

And heats immodVate fcorch the cleaving ground, 
jr When fome fierce channel from the (even- mouth’d Nile 
l^oui's forth Its plenty on the funburnt foil. 



RtCOMMENDATORY POEMS Zj 

CLinent? with kvifli ftiearns the gaping earth, 3 5 
And gives, the Jiidden treailires timely birth? 

Do gifts like Lhele ouf giatitiide command ? 

What debtois are we to the poet’s hand, 

Whofe nobler ftreams in larger cuuents loll ? 
ri'hofc but inform the ground, and thefe the foul. 40 
^ Heie, Laurell’d Shade' thy own great image lee, 
To draw the poet is to piftiiie thee : 

"i'll’ extenfive thought, th’ energy divine, 

'f'he flimi, the genius, and tlic loul was thine} 

Kach vai lOiis note declares thy malier Ikill, 45 

How form’d to write, how worthy to excel. 

To virtue lltady, to thy countiy true, 

We lead the poet and the patiiot too. 

Does liberty demand thy loftier Aram ? 

We gaze with wonder on thy Tamerlane; 5© 

Thro’ ev’ry fcenc puriue the godlike cauie, 

And give the fav’rite hero full applaiile. 

When the llirill tnimpct fummon, him away, 

The warm’d fpeftatoi fhares the bloody iia). 

In anxious wifhes feels a foHier’s pride, Si> 

Jafts in the war, and combats on his fide. 

How does he chaim when bounteous to dilliefs, 

S(djte in fight, and humble in fuccefs' 

A vi 5 lor ytt without a viilor’s mind, 

lie conqut rs not t'enllave but free mankind, fic 

'Vo diftt«nt times iji-rks out th’ uneiriiig way, 

I.eains kmgs to rule and fubje6ls to obey, 

Stukes ev’ry bofoin with a facred awe, 

And fliew:. thehap^y age a true Nafiau- 

if foSc lowly theme the poet claim, ‘ ^ S 

' bom** bamlh’d lover, or negle6led dame, 

Love’s thouland pafllons all his feill employ. 

The quick alteniate tides of grief and joy. 

How well he paints the lad extremes of Fate' 

How well delcrlbes th’ unhappy—happy ftate! 7 ^ 

Each conkious finner does his guilt confeJs, 

And awful filence fpeaks*the bard's fuccefs. 

So well th’ expieflive miferies are fliown, 

Some^^^nder breaft Ihll makes the woe its own ; 
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The vli gin's cheek the moving fcenc approves, 75 
Anil artlels fighs bt traj how well flie loves , 

The Icorntul nymph condemns hei longdildain. 

And to her aims invites her injnr’dfwam. 

When fome fair wanton* mourns her palldeliies. 
Love’s foul embraces and unlawful files, 

So Ibit fhe pleads the pitying audience melt, 

And clear the fmner tho’ they damn the guilt. 

The Libertine in love f exults a while 
On violated charms and ravifh’d fpoil, 

But foon his triumphs find a timely date ; S5 

The villain’s crimes receive the villain’s fate. 

But why on fmgle beauties do I dwell, 

When ev’ry finilh'd Icene is wrote lb well ? 

Wlien thy vaft works »^rc in thcmlelves repaid. 

And modeft Nature owns thy luppiei aid > 90 

But now the fkili Is loft, the muhe o’er,. 

And he who charm’d us once can charm no more, 
Envy at laft repents her canker’d hate, 

And feels hei error m her lofs too late. 

To native duft now waftes the mortal frame, 95 
And nought lurvies the poet but his fame j 
Brave then in that o'er time or envy’s rage, 

And be a Lucan to a diftant age. 

Ye?, facred Shade! thy Writings lhall he read 
Till even arts are with theii founders dead, 100 
Whilft friendfliip bums within a faithtui b»eaft, 

I'hy name be cherilh’d and tiiy woi th conftft: 
Oblivion is the common mortal’s doom, 10^ 

But thou fiialt live when dead, and flourifti in the tomb ] 

* Jjnc Shorr, f t-otlianOf in The Tiir PanteiM. x r 
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A PASTORAL 

*TO THE HONOURED MEMORY OF MR. ROWE. 
BY MRS. CENTUVRE. 


DAPHNI-S. 

Thyifis, fee' beneath yon fpreadmg thorn, 
O Whofe biufliingberries ev’ry feough adorn, 
'I'hegood Menalcas {its, his head reclin’d. 

His crook thrown by, nor feems' his flock to mind j 
Down from his eyes the briny torrents loll, 5 

And mighty grief feems lab’ring in his Ibul: 

The pofture Ipeaks amatchlefs weightof woe j 
Hade, Thyrfis ' hafte, the fiidden caiife to know, 
rHVRSv From whence, Menalcas, do thefe ills arlle, 
Which rack thy breaftand overflow thy eyes ? 10 

Has from thy ewe fome tender lamb been wiaing, 

Oi has thy fav'r ite heifer call her young? 
fiioke aic thy folds, by Ibme vile midnight thief, 

Oi is Clanfla caufe of all this grief? 

Does Ihe m lecrct blefs fome other fwain ? 15 

Why, let her go-^hcr broken ^ith difdain. 

MFNAL. No, Thyfis' no; afubjedl greater fjjr 
Than flocks, 01 hei ds, or fickle women, are 
Claims all thefe tears, thefe fruitlefs Lears, 1 ftied , 
Cohn, the foft harmcnioiis Colin's dead' ao 

DAPH. Is Colin dead ? if that fad tale be tnie, 
Then have we catifc to morn as much as you. 

Colin * the pride and darling of the plain. 

Admir'd by ev’ry nymph, carefs’d by ev’ry fv/ain. 
^WheneiB*' he tun’d his pipe beneath the lliade, 25 
Tile nodding boughs beat time while Colin play’d, 
The feather'd choir about the ^eplierd throng, 

And prowling wolves flood hft'ning to his fong, 
Thebrowzing goats from rocky clifts defeend, 
Chaiin’d with bis voice the lavage brutes attend. 30 
^ THYRS. O mighty Pan! w1m> now /hall chant thy 
And who record thy fame in tuneful lays ? [praile, 
Wheie is that he of all the fylvan IWains 
Can equal Col in’* s foft liaimonious flrains ? 
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If the dcarfubjeil of his fong was love, 35 

Sweet as the Hybla drops his veiles piovej 
If glorious liberty the youth alTerts, 

How did he warm our fouls and hreourheaits! 

MENAL. Now ev’ry maxim which the fhepheid 
pccurs afrelh and dwells in ev’iy thought. [ taught 

“ Our flocks," fald he, “ and feather’d kind, pioduc^ 
Their diff’rent offspring for their owner’s ule j 42 
** For us the wood, the pafture, and the field, 

** Their fev’ial grains and various flowers yield : 

“ Not Pan himfelf can our own 1 ights oppoic, 45 

Or crop without our leave one Angle rofe ; 

A mutual duty fl:Ul on each depends, 

** We honour P»m, and Pan our flock defends.” 

Thus Colin taught us flavifti yokes to hate. 

And prize the freedom of our rural ftate. [appear, 
DA PH. See where the nymphs and fwains in crowds 
Vew in their hands, their brows fad cyprefs wear j 52 
In folemn ftate fee two by two tliey tread, 

And look with downcafteyes and bended head. 

As if not Colin but themfelyes were dead. 55 

THYRS. Hark how the winds in hollow accents 
And humid pearls diftil from ev’ry ftone! [gioan. 
The cooing tui ties their lov'd elms decline. 

And goats ferfake their fav’rite flow’ry thyme j 
. The lambs complaining bleat, the heifers low, 60 
The ox and wether ceafe their cud to chew j 
The vocal grove laments young Colin dead. 

For him the lauicl droops and hangs its veidant head 1 
AMARYL. Help me, Mcnalcus! help me to complain, 
To tell toearth, to air, and feas, my pain; \ 

Colin, the dear lov'd Colin • is no moie j 
Come all ye Nymphs! and'Colin’s lofs deplore,' 

For whom Oiall we our flow’ry chaplets weave ’ 

Oj who fo well deferves the laurel wreath ? 

Whom now can point thi'O’ all thefe groves a man jo 
To celebrate the birth of ndghty Pan ^ 

Like Colin who can Flora’s fweets difplay, 

Oi paint the gaudy trcaliires of her May ? 
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Oi who like him can tune the oaten reed, 

Oi. tread witli (uch a grace th' enamel I’d mead > 75 

Momn, all ye Nymphs • yoiirteais inccflant Ihed, 
Youi tribute’s all too poorfoi him that’s dead. 

THYRS. Would but mlentlefs Fate our wilhes aid, 

, And give to fubilance back his airy lhade. 

As Pluto once Eurydice of old, 80 

A tale I well remember Cohn told, 

To purchale that my tears like thine ftiould flow. 

But this isiruitleis grief and pageant woe. 

Hark, Amaryllis, hark! thy bleating Iambs 
Amongfl the brakes have lolt theiruddu’d dams; 85 
Hade to retrieve them ere too far they ftiay, 

And fall to hungry wolves an eafy piey. [I’ll hold, 

AM ARYL. Why, let 'emlh*ay, my cook no more 
My'herds no more—no moie my flocks I’ll fold ; 

No more will I with daify pink and role 90 

A garland for the queen or May compofe. 

Since Colin’s gone, by whom it was confeft 
That I of all the nymphs defeiv’d it bed. 

The winds fliall ufelei's prove to fleets at fea. 

And flow'rs lupply no honey to the bee, 9 5 

When, Colin • I forget to mourn for thee. 

MFN AL. If Amaryllis, chaim’d by Colin’s verfe, 
Can fhed fuch floods of tears upon his heai'fe. 

Who then can guefs the pain, the anxious throes. 
Which the dearnartnerofhis pleafure knows? 100 
What agonies or woe rend Daphne's bicaft • 

Slie whom he lov’d—and Ihe who lov’d him bed : 
Methinks I hear her to hei babe complain, 

JPhe ortSy relic of her darling Iwain : 

The child die tells his ev’ry art and grace, , 105 

And with her tears bedews the infant’s face, 

Whilfl: the poor babe, unknowing of hei" cares. 

Cooes in her face and fmiles at all her tears. 108 

C » 
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AN ODE, 

SACRED TO THE MEMORY OF N. ROWE, ES<^ 

BV l)f£ REV. MR NEWCOMB. 

HIL£ o'ei thy hearfc with fad iurpnfe 
Ami lolemngnef the Miller mourn, 

Permit a ilraiiger’s flowing eyes 

To flied their forrows round thy urn. 4 

Juft in the bloom of all thy fame, 

Then to affert thy native Iky 
Ablolves impartial Heav'n nom blame, 

And ieeins as 'twas thy choice to die. S 

Thus the great Cjefar ceas’d to live, 

Thro’ vanquifli'd worlds his Eagles bore; 

Thus clos’d his fame when Fate could give 

And his bright fword command no more. iz 

With iiniles he views the glitl’ring blade, 

In that great moment fond to die 
When Rome beheld her heio’s lhade 
But mount the fairerup the Iky. 

What penllve Mufe, now thou art fled, 

Shall o’er Pliarlalia’s * wiiriois mourn? 

Whofe Voice lament the pious dead, 

And kindly weep o’ei Pompey’s urn ’ 

Whofe foft relenting verfc (hall fwell 
Each Roman heart with confcious woe ? 

Her genius fled Rome’s loriow tell, 

And Caefar dying o'jer his foe ? 

Round his great rival’s awful head 
He views a g^ory (till furvive, 

Sighing f that fame and virtue dead ' 

He could -not own, or fcoi n’d alive ; 2 8 

« The excetknt tranflation of Lucan by Mr Rowe. 

f Csfaris reported by the jioet to hdve wept when Pompn’s bead wak 
brvicbt to hun in Egypt. 
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Nor mingling with the godlike hoft 
Who at Philippi greatly fell. 

Each Roman thanks thy pious ghofe 

Yhat fung his arms and late fo well, 32- 

The fields of death once more to ftain 
What iutuie hero will rcfufe ? 

Or dying dieadone moment's pain 

To live for ever in thy Mufe ? 3 ^ 

But far, O far before the reft 
Great Cato docs his arm extend. 

And in hit. fmiles his love conieft, 

Adores thy lliade and calls thee triend. 4-9 

Well pleas'd withev’iy gmee adorn’d 
So like his own a mind to fee, 

And the great homage which he fcom’d 

To Caefai’s fword he pays to thee. * 44 - 

New tranfportdoes his bieaft dilate, 

Wifhin his foul new pallions rife. 

To view Rome’sH^oundsand Pompey’s fate 
So kindly wept by Englifh eyes. 4 ^ 

While taught by thee Britannia’s ifle 
His heio's fall relenting views. 

He Teems beneath his wounds to fmile, 

And Caefar’s felfat laft fubdues. 5 ^ 

• 

Afric’s rich deferts in thy ftrains 
Ennoble with the patriot’s doom, 

Excel i^e flow’i-y Latian plains, 

T^nd Libya triumphs over Rome; 5 ^ 

Whofe grateful fons to moan the brave 
Defpairing in thy Mule aie feen, 

Hiding each faithful warrior’s grave 
^With friendly tears and blooming greert. 

In words like thine had they a choice 
Once more above their fate to try, 

Thus with their laft expiring voice 

We^jild each lament his Rome and die. , ^4 

C 3 
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Surprife or joy alike to yield 
Thy various artful Mule was made, 

Tt) drels the wanior for the field, 

Or paint the lovii in hi& fhadL. 

Now in the eager chalc of’fame 
With lonie hiave chief you upward fly, 
Now fink, aud teach loine virgin name 
Infoftei numbers how to die. 

Thofe forms which to our wondh ing mind 
Thy fancy paints new glories wlmi , 

While love aodfriendfliip feem inoie kind, 
A.nd beauty's lelf appeals moie fair. 

Such force fair virtue does impart 
liy thee prefented to our view, 

Jr moves and melts each ftubhoin heart; 
Her brighcnefs cannot quite liihdue. 

While dreft in angels pureft light> 

Her imihng image does appear 
Pleafing as beauty to the fight. 

Or miific to the ravifii'd t.u'. 

Would ihe once moie her fkles forfake 
What other features could fhe chufe, 

What fairer fonn the goddeis take, 

To blefs mankind ^than from thy Mufc ? 

Tranfported then with fond lurprife 
-The lovely gueft we Ihould adoie, 

And wonder how our partial ^es 
Kchis'd to own fuch grace before. 

Till viewing thofe deceiving channs 
EachbreaftTiibdue, weallagiee 
That powV which thus our foul difaims 
Was not her own but lent by thee. 

Gfvatnefs no more with all her train 
The virtuous mind fhall now beguile, 

> By thee inflru^ed to difdain 
When glory calls the Siren's fmilef 
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No moie lenown and ipcvious laiiie 
bhall ftnve Amltition’s. i .igc to hide, 

Noi Honoui be i tiejcli’ioui* riame 
To (hade the tyiant’;> guilty piide. 

The brave and gen’jtjus breall to dwe, 
'T'he honeft upright hcait to gain, 

The cowaid’s hand hij> Iword ihall diaw, 
The coui tier’s Irniles be try'd in vain, 

Againll tha^ dread thy fcenes vnfold 
'Fo arm our breafts in vain we tiy; 

Soon as the tidgic tale is told 
AVe melt, we langiiifli, and we die. 

Tile i'oul awhile hei giound maintains, 
Each death relolving to deride, 

But when the captive tells her pains 
Tliat Ibftneis o\n\s Ihe llrove to hide^ 


'J'o view her rage dlreft the dart 
Wakes in our bread a kind furprife, 
Speaking the frailty ofourheait 
By the foit dreams that iill our eyes. 


Eager our fouls to bring relief 
Switi; from their op’ning bofom flow, 
To footh the mourning parent’s grief, 

Oi guatd the infant from the blow. 

• 

So lively has each nymph complain’d 
When Fate thy Mufe defpainng diew, 
That tho’ we know her foirows feign'd 
ftilT* we weep, and think them true. 


A while we argue to perfiiade 
Our melting eyes to hide their woe, / 
Till to their view the lovel^ maid 
Reveals her wounds and bids them flow. 


/rby artful voice with equal eafe 
Each difTrent paflion can employ, 
Now give us pain, but to increale 
And^ fnim our grief improve our joy 
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Who in your foft deceiving drains 
With thole kind confjuerors agree, 

Who threaten firft the dreadful chains 
Then let the trembling captive fiee. 

What raptures does thy verle infufe 
When beauty does the theme inlpire' 

What heat tranlports thy loaring Mufe 
If fcenes ot war thy bofom fire! 

While for bright fame or gay delight 
Each hero you alike prepaie, 

Lead the fierce warrior to the fight, 

Or the young lover to the fair, 

Nature, aftonilh’d at thy ait, 

Cafts on thy Mule a jealous eye. 

Her joys unable to impart, 

Or longer pleafewlien thou art by. 

The artift tbu,, his Ikill to grace. 

Some beauteous breathing form defign’d, 
Foriakes the virgin's cheel^, to trace 
Featmes more blight in bis own mind. 

Each glowing chaim the canvafs fires 
Does with dtlight the nvmph fui prile. 
Who owes that beauty die admires 
More to his pencil than hei eyes. 

What tho' our laurels fairer rife, 

And from thy afiies date their bloom ? 

We pa\ too dearly for the prize 
Thus ladly piuchksM by thy doom ^ 

Pity, ye Gods • that doubtful dart 
Which yom* myfterious anger tlu*ew 
Should give at once both pyy and linart, 
Augment oirr fame and forrow too. 

Jlifi lb the fkies, leverely bi ightf^ 

5 'heir vengeful lightnings oft employ, 

^nd gild that oak with fairer light 
They mviii) aesjt moment to deftroy. 
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How moiirntul is the only choice 
Yomc heav’ns aiford our breaft to cafe! 

Oi to lament thy dying vo’ce. 

Or never hope our own fliould plcalc I 

Thus* to the heirs of blight renown 
The purple you a while deny, 

Who, eie they boalt the legal crown, 

Aluft view their king and parent die^ 

Strange! that the glories which we claim 
f'lomthy lad fate no pleafures give, 

'rile fail incieale of all our fame 
'I'he only caufe for which we grieve. 

See Shakefpeare's awful lev’rend fliadc 
Riling his fav’rite to adoie! 

And binds thy brows with laurel, made 
By Fame to lhade his own befoie. 

To thy indulgence pleas’d to owe 
The terrors that his Mufe impaits. 

To Iwell our eye the feenes ot woe. 

The moving diead to fliake our heax ts, 

The different fates of all that reign 
Dift 'mguilli’d in whole Mule appear, 

What the good man may hope to gam, 

And what the dm ing tyrant feai. 

Whofc tragic voice ihall next prefume 
To fill our bieafts with faddelpa.i ? 

Oi tiembling for the lovei's doom, 
UiihHfficiofifi for the dying fair ? 

To tears whofcUghs hei wiongs conhfs 
□ur eyes with foft compalTion flow, 
Teaching thy viigin’s feign’d difti efs 
To giveoui bofoinical woe. 

((ff vam we afk our rfid^n’s aid 
To flop ouj tears or eale our pain, 

To view thy fail repenting maid 

^aqji cheek mult fwell eapli heait coinplalR. 
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O ’ footh her anguilh ' calm her grief 1 
O' quickly to her refuge fly! 

O • bring the fainting lair relief, 

Oi with her give us leave to die ’ a 12 

Such moving fcenes thy Miife unfolds, 

Conftrain'd its anguifli to declare, 

A lavage heart each bofom holds 
That can attend and not defpair. 

What wonders does thy verfe contain, 

What magic thro’ thy numbei s flows I 
Pleas'd with otir grief we then complain, 

Then only when we want our woes • 

No eye thofe forrows does refufe 
Thy penfivc maids expiimg give, 

Scarce more delighted when thy Mufe 
Sufpends their fate and bids them live. 224. 

Strange that our chteks Ihould gi ieve the moie 
When you the falling tear reftiain > 

A nd to forbid us to deplore 

Should only give us greater pain • 228 

Tl'hiis trembling for her lover’s fate 
A while the virgin’s foirows flow. 

Owning to hear his fighs abate 

Her joy moie painful than lier woe. 

• 

Oh ' may each Mufe with forrows meet 
So^ t as tnv own thy woi th declare, 

Since nothing but a voice fo fweet 
Cart evei ling a fame fo fair. 

A fecond life to thy great dead ^ 

Tliy kind infpiring numbers gave: 

Had we that pow’r the tears we Ihtd 
Had fUl to wet lome other grave. 2+0 

Thine like each fabled hero’s age 
Thyfelfwith virtue didll ini’pire, 

And afting well on life’s frail ftage 
DIft with the fame applaule retire. 
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U NI O. 


D UM Rofa purpuieo liifFunditiir ora rubore9 
Spina giavis nitidi floiis amore calet. 
Ptotlnus annoium pomt pacatlor iras, 

Et jam bknda luic porrigit ora Rofx. 

I Ut videt altcinis ambas» concurreic votis^ 

Qux; regit hoitoiuin maxima Flora, vices, 
Faelices jubet hinc coeant in tacdera, utrilque 
Unus, & ex Unofteminate furgathonos. 

Tu dtcus setcinum, dixit, mea, da, Rofa, Spinas, 
£t tu pel pctuam protege. Spina, Rofam. 


S 


10 


THE UNION. 

W HILE rich in brighteft red the blufhing Rofc 
Her frefheft op'ning beauties did difclol'e, 

Her the rough Thiftle fiom a neighb’nng field 
With fond defiles anti lovers' eyes beheld j 
Straight the fierce plant lays by his pointed darts, 5 
And wooes the gentleflow’r with fofter aits: 

Kindly file heard, and did his flame approve. 

And own’d the wanrior worthy of hei love, 

Flora, whofe happy laws the icafons guide, 

Who does in fields and painted meads piefide, 10 
And Clowns the gaidcns with their flow’ry pride, 
With pleafure faw^Jic wiftiing pair combine 
To favoui what their goddeis did defign, 

•And did them in eternal union join. 
*^ileBce#:irth,”|fiie laid, “ in each rctuming year, 15 
*^ne ftem the Thiftle ami the Role lhall bcai , 

The Thiftle’s iaftmg gracetliou, O my Roll*' lhall be, 
Tiie warlike ThUfle's arms a luie defence to thee." 
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MAECENAS. 


l^irfes occflfioned by the Honours conferred on the Ri^ht 
Honour Me the Bari of Halifax f 1714-9 bang that year 
infalied Kmgbt of the moji noble order of the Garter* 


P HOEBUS and Caefar once confpir’d to grace 
A noble knight of ancient Tiilean race. 

The monarch, gi’eatly confeious of his woith. 

From books and his retirement call'd him ioijth, 
Adorn’d the patriot with the civic crown, 

The Conful’s fafees and Patrician gown j 
The world’s whole wealth he gave him to beflow, 
And teach the ftreams of treafuie where to flow j 
To him he bade the fuppllant nations come, 

And on his counfels fix’d the fate of Rome, !« 

The god of Wit, who taught him firft to fing 
And tunc high numbei s to the vocal fti mg, 

With jealous eyes beheld the bounkous king, 

** Forbear,” he cry’d, to rob me of my lhare, 
Our comirinion fav’nte is oui common caiej ' 15 
** Honours and wealth thy grateful hand may give, 

But Phoebus only bids the poet live. 

“ The fervice of his faithful heart is thine; 

“ There let tliy Julian ftaran emblem Ihint j 
“ His mind and her imperial fiat are mine. 20 

“ Then bind his brow, ye Thefpian Maids !” he faid; 
The willing Mufes the command Ibey'd, 

And wove the deathlefs lain el for his head. it 


VERSES. 

MADE TO A SIMILE OF FOPE’S. 

W [ILE at our houfe the fervants brawl, 
And raife an uproar in the hall, 
When John the butler syid oup Mary 
About the plate and linen tary, 

Till the fmart dialogue glows rich 
In Sneaking Dog' and Ugly Bitch ! 

Down comes my lady, like the Devil, 
tAhd makes them filent all and civil. 
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Thus cannon clears the cloudy air, 

An^i fcatters tempefts brewing there j 
Thus bullies Ibmetimes keep the peace, 

A nd one I'cold makes another .ttale. j j 

ON NICOLINI AND VALENTINl’S 

riRST CUMING TO i ItB HOUSE IN 1 HE HAY-MARfCET 

A MPHION ftnkes the voral lyre, 

And, ready at his call, 

Hannonunis brick and ftone conlpue 
To laiie the Theban wall. 

In emulation of his praife 
Two Latin Signors come 
A fluking theatie to raife, 

And prop Van’s tott’riug dome. 

But how this iait fhould come to pafs 
Muft fti'll remain unknown, ^ 

Since thele poor gentlemen, alas' 

Bi ing neithei brick nor Itone. 12 

A POEM 

ON THE LATE GLORIOUS SUCCESSES, ETC. 
Humbly iD'scribLd to 

THE LORD TREASURER GODOLPHIN. 

W HILE kings and nations on thy counfels wait, 
And Anna trults to thee the Britifh ftate, 
While Fame to thee fiom ev’ry to*eign coast 
Flies With the news of emphes won and loft, 

.Relates whait’er her biify eyes beheld, 5 

And tells the fortune of each bloody field, 
ofliciousJ duty eiowds attend 
'Fo hail the labours of thy godlike hiend, 

Vouchlafe the Mufe’s humbler joy to hear, 10 

For facred numbers fhall be ftill thy care, 
rho’ mean the verle, tho’ lowly be the ftrain, 

I'ho’ leaft regarded be the Mule ol all the tuneful train 
X’Ct rife, neg&fted Nymph' avow thy flamei - 
Affertth’ infpiriiiggod,and greatlyjim 
To make thy numbers equal t6 thy theme: 
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From Hcav’n derive thy verfe} to Heav*n belong 
The counfels of the wife and battles of the ftrong; 

To Heav’n the royal Anna owes alone 
The virtne!> which adorn and guard her throne 5 
Thence is her juftice wretches to redrels, 20 

Thence is her mercy and her love of peace, 

Thence ts her powV, herfceptreuncontrollM, 

To bend the ilubbortk and reprelb the bold; 

Her peaceful arts fierce factions to alTiiage, 

To heal their breaches and to Iboth their rage j 25 
Thence is that happy prudence which prelides 
In each delign, and ev*ry action guides ; 

Thence is Ihe taught her Ihining court to grace, 

And fix the worthieft in the worthieft place, 

To tiiift at home Godolphin's watchful care, 30 
And lend victorious Churchill foith to war. ^ 

Ai'ife, ye Nations! refeu’d by her Iwoi'd, 

Freed from the bondage ofa foreign lord, 

Arife, arud join the heroine to blefs, 

Behold Ihe fends to fave you from diftrefs; 35 

Rich is the royal bounty Ihe bellows, 

^Tis plenty, peace, and fafetyfrom your foes. 

And thou, Ibena ! rous'd at length, difdain 
To wear enllav’d the Gallic tyrant’s chain j 
For fee * the Britilh Genius comes to cheer 40 

Thy fainting fon^, and kindle them to war; 

With her own glorious files their Ibpls (he warmii,^^ 
And bids them buiH for Ubetty and arms. 

Unhappy Land 1 the foremoll once in fame, 

Once lifting to the ftars thy noble name, 45 

In arts excelling, and in arms Ihvere, 

Theweftein kingdoms’ envy And their fear. 

Where is thy pride^ thy'confcious honour, down, 

Thy ancient valour and thydrft i^nown ? 

How art thou funk^aiTiong the nations now! 50 

H&w hall tboir taught thy haughty neck to bow. 

Anti dropt the warriors wreath ingi<^*ious from th] 
Not thus of^old her valiant fatliers bore [brow 
The bondage of the unbelieving Moor, 

3 
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But oft alternates made the vi^rs yield* 55 

And provM their might in many a well fought field j 
Bold in defence of liberty they imod*. 

And doubly dy'd their Crofa in Moorifiiblood: 

Then in heroic arms their knights excellM j 

The tyrant then And giant then they queird : 60 

Then ev’ry nobler thought their minds did move* 

And thofe who fought tor freedom, (igh'd for love. 
Like one tho& tacred flames united live* 

At once they languifli and at once revive * 

Alike they fliun the coward and the Have, $5 

But blels the finee, the vlrtUoui>, and the brave. 

Nor frown* ye Fair I nor think my vtifc untrue; 

Tho' we dlfdain that man fliould man lubdue* 

Vet all the free-bom race are flaves alike to you. 

Yet once a^in that g)ory to reftoye, 7 • 

The Bntbns leek the Celtiberian (bore. 

With echoing peals at Anna's high command 
Their naval thunder wakes the drowfv land 5 
High at their head, Iberia'S(promis'd lord, 

Young Charles of Auflri?i, waves his fliiniiiglWord 
His youthful veins with hopes of empire glovv* 76 
Swell ins bold heart* and urge him on the foej 
With joy lie reads in cv'ry warrior's face 
Some happy omen of a fnre fuccels* 

Then leaps exulting op thehoflile flrand* 80 

And thinks the deftin'd feeptre in his Itand* 

Nor Fate denies what firu his wiflies name* 

Proud Barcelona owns his jufter claim * 

W ith t he firfl: laurel binds ids youthful brows, [flows. 

of futuieorowns, the mural wreath be- 
But foon the equal of his youthful years* 86 

Philip of Bkpnrbon's lun^ty line* appears: 

Like hopes attend his bifth* likeglouous grace* 

(If glory can be in a tyrai^'s race j) 

In numbers j^oud he threats no more frojn fiir* 90 
Bqt near^dmws the black impending 
He views bis hoft* then the rebel town* 

And dooms to certain death the c|yfd of his crown. 


j 
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Now fame and empire, ail the nobler fpoilo 
That urge the hero, and reward his toils, 

Plac’d in their view alike their hopes engage, 

A.nd fire their breads with more than mortal raffe* 
Nor lawlefslove, not Vengeance, nor deipair, 

So daring, fierce, ufttPin'd and furious are 
As when ambition prohipts the great to war ; io» 
As youthful kings, when, ftiivingfor renown, [ciown. 
rhey prove their might in aims, and combat for a 

Hard was the cfucl ftrife, and doubtful long 
Betwixt the chiefs fufpended conqueft hung, 

I'lll fore’d at length, difdaining much to yield, 105 
Chaj Ics to hivS rival quits the fatal field ; 

Numbers and fortuneo’er his right prevail. 

And ev’n the Bntilh valour feems to fail j 
And yet they faird not all. In that extreme, 
Conlcious of virtue, liberty, and fame, no 

They vow the youthful monarch’s fate to (hare, 

Above diftrefs, imconquer’d by defpair, 

Still to defend the town and animate the war. 

But lo! when ev’ry better hope was paft. 

When ev’ry day of danger feem’d their laft, 115 
Fai on the diftant ocean they furvey. 

Where a pioud navy ploughs its wat’iy way. 

Nor long they doubt^, but with joy defciy, 

Upon the chiefs tall topmafts waving higii, 

Tiie Britilh Crofsand Belgic Lidn fly. 120 

Loud with tumultuous clamour, loud they rear 
Then cries of eeftaly, and rend the air j 
In peals onpeaii. the ftiouts triumphant rbe, ^. 

Spreail fwift, and mttlethro’ thfc ipacious flrieS, 

While fi om below oM Ocean gfoans profound, 125 
The walls, the rocks, the fiiores, repu the found, 
Ringwith^the deaf’ning^lhock," and thunder all aiound» 
Such was the joy the Trojan youth exprefs’d, 

Who, by the fierce Rutiliah’s fiege diftreft’d, 

Where by the TyrHteifte aid at length ; 13? 

When young Afeanius, then in arms fidflr ^ry’d, 
Numbers and ev’ryv<other want fupdly*d. 

And haughty Turnus from his walls defy’d ; 
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SavM 111 the town an empire yet to come, 

And fix'd the fate of his imperial Rome. 135 

But oh! what verfe, what numbers, fhall reveal 
Thofe pangs of rage and grief the yanquifliM feel 1 
Who fhall retreating Philip's fharae impart, 

And tell the anguifh of his laboring heart! 

What paint, what fpeakin^ pencil, fhall exprefs 140 
The blended paflionb ftriving in his face' 

Hate, indignation, courage, pride, remorfe. 

With thoughts of glory paft, the loler's g^eateft curfe. 

Fatal Ambition! fay yirhat wondrous charms 
Delude mankind to toil for thee in anns, 145 

When all thy fpoils, thy wreaths in battle won. 

The pride of pow'r and glory of a crown, 

When all war gives, when all the great can gain, 
£v'n thy whole pleafure, pays not half thy pain ! 

All hail ! ye Ibfter happier arts of peace, 150 
Secur'd horn harms, and bfeft with learned eafe. 

In battles, blood, and perils hard, un^ill'd, 

Which haunt the warrior in the fatal field s 
But chief thee, goddefs Mufe * ray verfe would raife. 
And to thy own foft numbers time thy pralfe j 155 
Happy the youth infpir'd, beneath thy fhade. 

Thy verdant ever»Uving laurels laid! 

Inhere fafe, no pleafures there, no pains, they know. 
But thofe which from thy facred raptures flow, 

Nor wifh for croi^nsbut what thy groves beftow* 1^0 
Me, Nymph divine \ nor fcorn my humble pray'r, 

, Receive unworthy to thy kinder care, 

Doom'd to a gentler, tho' more lowly fate, 
^]£^tv 3 iiag once nor knowing to be great; 

Me to tl^ peaceful hauntS4#it^orlou$ bring, 165 
Where feem thy celefUal flfters fing, 

Faft by their facre 4 l^dl and fweet Caflallan fpring. 

But nobler thoughts the viftor prince employ. 

And raife his heart with high triumphant joy i 
From hence a 'better eourle of time foils on, 170 
A.nd winter 4 ays fUccefhve fe&m to ron; 

From hence his kinder hsttune feen^ to date 
•The riling glories of his future lUte j 
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'From but oh ! too Ibon th<" hrro inourni 

'His pojH 'J Iv'd and war’s inconftant turns. 175 
In viiin hi*i echoing trumpets’ loud alarms 
P'ovoke the cold Iberian lords to annS ; 

C’aiclels of tame, as of their monarch’s fate, 

Li lulleu floth fiipinely proud they fate, 

Or to We ilaves or free alike prepar’d, x 80 

And tiiifting Heav’n was hound to he their guaid, 
irntouch’d with (hame the nohle ftrife beheld, 

Nor once eflFiy’d to ttrnggle to the field; 

But iought in the cold fhade and rural feat. 

An iininolefting eafe and calm retreat, 185 

Saw each contending piinci-’sWms advance, 
Therewith a lary dull indifFtrence, 
furn’d to their leil, and left the world to Cliance. 

-So when, commanded by the wife of Jove, 
Thaumantian Ins left the realms above, x jjo 

And Iwift defeending on her painted bow, 

Sinight the dull god of fleep in fhadcs below, 

Nodding and flow his diowfy head he rear'd, 

And heavily the facred meflage heird j 

Then with a yawn at once forgot the pain, 19 ^ 

And lunk to his fii ft floth and indolence again. 

But oh, my Mufc! th’ ungrateful toil fbrfake, 

Scmie talk more pleafing to thy numbers take, 

Nbi chufe in melancholy ftrains to tell 

Each harder chance the jiiller oaiile teefel: aco 

Oriathei turn, aufpicious turn thy flight 

Wheie Mailb’rough^s heroic arms invite, 

Where higheft deeds tlK* poet’s breaft inspire 
With rage divine, and fan the facred fife. 

See where at once RaihilliafUs noble field ■ 

Ten thoufaild themes for livirtg verfe fhafl yield! 

See where sit once the dreadful obje 61 ^ rife, 

At once they fpread before my wdnd’ring eyes. 

And ihockmy ial^’nng foul with vaft iurprife ! 

'At once the wide extended battles move, 1 10 

At once they join, at once their fate they prove* 

The roar a^ends^promifc’ous $ groans and cries. 
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The drumsj the cannons’ burft, the fliout, fupplles 
Oneuniveiial anaichy of noii'e' 

6nedin confus’d, found mixt and loft in louad, arc 
Echoes to all the frighted cities round ' 

Thick dull and imoke mwavy clouds aiifc^^ 

Stain the bright day, and taint the purer Ikies j 
While flaftiing flames like lightning da.t betwcLh, 
And fill the honor of tlie fatal Icenc! 

Around the field, ail dy’d in purple foam. 

Hate, Fury, and inlatiate Slaughter, roam; 

Difcoid with pleafure o’er the rum tiead', 

And laughing wraps her in her lartci’d \/ccd'J, 

While fierce Bellona thunders m hti cjr, 225 

Shakes teiTible her ifeely whip from i.'i, 

And with new rage ievivei« tlielamtu'g 'Arai 1 
So when two cunents, lapid in their rouiic, 

Kufh to a point, and meet with equal icice, 

The angry billows rear theii heads on hiL’h, 

Dafliing alolt the foaming luiges fiy, 

And 1 iling cloud the air ^ith milty ipiy, 

The raging flood is heard from far to i oar. 

By lift’nmg Ihepherds on the diftant Ihoie, 

While much they fear what ills itfliould portend, 235 
And wonder why the wat’iy gods contend. 

High in the nfldft Britannia's warlike chief, 

Too gicatJy bold and'prodigal of Ij^fe, ' 

Is leen to prefs where and daggers call; 
Wberethe war bJeeils Where the thickeft fail ; 4 * 
He flies, and drives confus’d the fainting Gaol. 
Likejigat diffus’d his great example warms, ' 

%.‘na animates tlie focial wamori’ aims, 
inflames eatfli colder heart, confirms the bohl, 

Makes the young heroes, and renews the old. 245 

In forms divine mound him watch^bl wait 
The guaidian Oenji of the Britiih ftate; 

Jufl ice and Truth his fleps unej iing guide, 

And faithful iioyaltydefends his fide $ 

Ih uvience and Fortitude their Marlborough guard, a 5# 
And pleating kibeity his labours checi dj 
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But chi^f an^l of his queeawas thei'e^ 

The Union Crols his filvei ihield did bear, 

And in his decent hand he ihook a warlike fpear; 
While Viftory celeftial I’oars above, *55 

Plum'd like the eagle of imperial Jove, 

Hangs o'er the chiel', whom (he delights to blefs, 

And ever arms his fword with (ure luccefs, 

Dooms Ivim the proud oppreflbr todeftroy, 

Then waves hex paljna, and claps her wings for joy. a6o 
Such was young Anunon on Arbela's plain, 

Or fuch the paintex * did the hero feign, 

Wheie ruihmg on and fierce, he feems to ride 
With graceful ardour and majeftic pride, 

With all the gods of Greece and Fortune on his fide. 
Nor long Bavaria's haughty prince in vain *6 fi 

Labours the fight unequal to maintain, 

He fees 'tls doom'd his fatal friend the Gaul 
Shall (hare the (hame^ and in one min i 
Flies from the foe too oft in battle tiy'd, 270 

And Heav'n contending on the vi6lor's (ide, 

Then mom ns his ra(h ambition's ciime too late, 

And yields reluftant to the for^eofFate. 

So when ^neas thro' night’s gloomy (hade 

The dreadful forms of hoftile gods liirvey'd, *75 

Hopelefs he left thebmming town and fled. 

Saw 'twas in vain to prop declining Troy, 

Or fave what Heav'n had dellin'd to deftroy. 

What vaft reward, O Europe I (halt thou pay 
To him who fav'd thep on this gl,orioujS day ? aSo 
Blefs him, ye giateful Nations! where he goes, 

And'heap the vi£lor's laui'el on his brows. < * 

In ev'ry land, in ev'ry city, freed 
Let the proud column rear its n^arble head, 

To Marlborough and Libei ty decreed: 285 

Rich with his wars, triumphal arches raiip, 

To teach’your wond'ring ions^the hero's praife -• 

* Le B-rvin, ^ 
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To him your Ikilfiil bai-d« tfieli verfe fliall biing, 

For him tlie timetul voice be taught to fmg,' 289 

'i^he breathing pi-pe fliall IWell, fliall Ibund the turn- 
blingltring. 

O happy thou, where peace for ever fmiles, 
Bnfannia • nobleft of the ocean's ifles, 

Fair Qmren • who doft amidft thy waters reign, 

And ftretch thy empire o’er the tartheft mam, 

What tranljports in thy parent bofom roll’d 205 
When Fame at the pleafmg ftoiy told > 

How didft thou lift thy tow'ry front on high 1 
Not meanly confcious of a mother’s joy, 

Proud of thy fon as Crete was of her Jove, 

How Wert thou pleas’d Heav’n did thy choice approve, 
And fixt luccefs where thou badft fixt thy love > 30 1 

How With regret his abfence didft thou mourn t 
How with impatience wait his wilh’d retui n • 

How were the winds accus’d for his delay ’ 

How didft thou chide the gods who rule the Tea, 305 
And charge the Nereid nymphs to waft him on his way! 

At length he comes, ne ceafes from his toil, 

Like kings of old returning from the fpoil: 

To Britain and his queen for ever dear, 

He comes their joy and grateful thanks to fliare. 31 to 
Lowly he kneels before the royal feat. 

And lays its proudeft witaths at Anna’s feet j 
While fonn’Q aliJfce for labours or for eafc. 

In camps to thtnder, or in courts to pleafe, 314 
•Britain’s biightnymphs make Marlboroughtheir care. 
In al^hi^ dangers, all his triumphs fhare : 
C 3 hq*ring*he Wds the well pleas’d fa'ir new grace, 
And adds frefli luftre to each beauteous face 5 
Britain, preferv^d by bis viftorious arms, 3 ^ ^ 

With wondrous pleaAire'each fair bolbm warms, 
Lightens in all tfaeireyes, and doubles all their charms. 
Fv’n his own Sunderland; iii beautemis ftore 
So rich, flie fcem’d incapable of more, 

Now fhines with graces never known befoi e i * 
t Fiei cc with tranfporting joy Ihe fceras to bum, 325 
And each loft feature takes a fprightly turn j 
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Kew flaixies jare feen to fparkle in her eyea^ 

And on her blooming cheeks freih roles rile^ 

The pleating paltionheightens each bright iiue. 

And Teems to touch the tinilh'd piece anew, 330 
Improves what Nature's bounteous hand had giv'n, 
And mends the faireft workmanlhip of Heaven. 

Noi joy like this in courts -is only ibund> 

But fpreads to all the grateful people round: 
jLaboiious hinds inur'd to rural toil, 535 ' 

To tend the flocks, and turn the mellow foil, 

In homely guife their honefl hearts exprefs, 

And blels the warrior who prote£ls the peace. 

Who keeps the foe aloof, and drives afar 

The dreaaful ravage of the wafting war: ji4o 

No rude deftroyer cuts the rip'ning crop. 

Prevents the harveft, and deludes their hope; 
Nohelplefs wretches fly with wild amaze, 

Look weeping back, and fee their dwellings blaze $ 
The viflor's chain no mourdui captives know, 345 
Nor hear the threats of the iniulting foe; 

But Freedom laughs, the fruitful flelds abound. 

The cheerful voice of Mirth is heard to found, 

And Plenty doles hei various hoimties round. 

The huipbie village and the wealthy town 350 

Confenting join their happinefs to own. 

What Heav'n and Anna's gentleft reign afford. 

All ib fecur'd by Marlborough's CQnqVing fword. 

Ofacred, ever honourM pame 1 Othou 
That wert our greateft William once below I 355 
What place foe'er thy virtues now poflefs,, 

Near the bright fource of everlafting bltfs, * 

Where'er exalted to ethereal height, 

Radiant with ftars thou trea 4 ^ the 61^9 of light. 

Thy feats divine, thy Heav'n, a while ferfake, 3^0 
And deign the Bri^oii'a triumph to partake. 

Nor art tnou chang'd, but ftill thou ihalt delight 
To hear the fortune of the giprious %Kt, 

How fail'd opprdHon, and prevail'd me right. 

What once below flich ftill thy pleafures are; 3(5 

Europe and Liberty are ftill thy ^are: 
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Thy great, thy ^en'rous, pure, immortal, mind 
lb to the public good inclin’d, 

Js ftiil the tyrant’s foe, and patron of mankind. 
Behold where M^rlborou^i, thy laft bell gift, 370 
At parting to thy native Belgia left, 

Succeeds to all thy kind paternal cares, 

Thy watchful counfels and laborious wars j 
Like thee afpires by virtue to renown. 

Fights to fecure an empire not his own, 375 

Reaps only toil hinifelt, and gives away a crown. 

At length thy pray’r, O pious Prince! is heard, 
Heav’n has at len|;th in its own caufe appear’d^ 

At length Kamilha’s Held atones tor all 

The faithlefs breaches of the peijur’d Gaul j 380 

At length a better age to man decreed, 

Withtiuth, with peace wd juftice, (hall fttcceed; 
Fail’n are the proud, and the griev’d world i$ freed. 
One triumph yet, my Mufe • remains behind j 
Another vegeance yet the Gaul lhall find; 385 

On Lombard plains beyond his Alpine hills 
Louis the force of boftile Britain feels; 


Swift to her friends dilfrefs'd her fuccours fly, 

And diftant wars her wealthy fons llipply j 

From flow una6live courts they grieve to hear 390 

Eugene, a name to ev’ry Triton dear, 

By tedious languifliing delays is held 
Repining and impatient from the field : 

While faftious natefmen riot in excefs, 

lazy priefls whole provinces poflefs, 395 

Of ui^jjggarded wants the'brave complain, 

AkT the llarv’d foldier fues for bread in vain; 


At once, with gen’rous indignation warm, 
Biitain the treafure fends, and bids the hero arm: 


Straight eager to the field he fpeeds away, 400 

Theie vows the vi6lor Gaul i^l dear repay 
Thefpoils of Calcinato’s fatal day. 

Cheer’d by the pretence of the chief they love, 

Once more their fate the waniors long to prove; 
Reviv’d each foldier lifts his drooping head, 405 
*Forgets his wounds, and calls him on to lead. 
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Again tlieir'crefts the Qerman Eagles rear, 

Stretch their broad wings and fan the Latian air; 
Greedy for battle and the prey they call, 

And point great Eugene’s thunder on the Gaul, 410 
The chief commands, and loon in dread array 
Onwards the moving legions urge their way j 
Wiih hardy marches apcl luccefsful hafte 
O'ei e\ rv hairier foitunate theypafs’d 
Which Natiiie or the Ikilml foe ha^d plac ’d, 41S 

The toi m vain with Gallic arts attends, 

To nurk which way the wai*y leader bends, 

Vainly in war’s myfterious rules is will, 

Lurks where tall woods and tliickeft coverts rife, 

And meanly hopes a conqueft rrom lurpiiic. 420 
Now with fwift horfethe plain around them beats, 
And oft advances and as oit repeats, 

Now hx’d to wait the coming force he Teems, 

Secur’d by fteepy bank* and rip id (fream*, 

While river gods in vain exhauft then ftore, 425 
From pien*^eous urns the gulhiug torrents pour, 

Rile o'er their utnioft margins to the plain, 

And ftnve to ftay the warrior’s hafte in vain : 

Alike they pais the plain and clofei wood, 

Explore the ford, and tempt the fwellmg flood ; 43# 

TJnfliaken Hill puriue the itedfaft courTe, [foi ce. 
And where they want their way, they find it or lliey 
But anxious thoughts Savoy’s great prince infeft, 
And roll ill boding in his careful bre*aft: 

Oft he revolves the ruins of the great, 4j ^ 

And iadly tliinks on loft Bavaria’s fate, 

'Hie hapleTs mark of Fortune’s cruel fport, 

An exile, meanly forc'd to beg iuppoit 
I'rom the flow bounties of aforeign court! 

Forc’d from his lov’d Turin, his laft retreat, 440 
His glory once and empire’s ancient feat. 

He fef‘>* ♦rom far, where wide deftrui 5 Hons fptread, 

And fiery fliow’rs the goodly tqwn invade, 

Then turns to mourn in va|ri his niin^cHlate, 

And curfe the unrelenting t3rrant’s hate. 445 
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But ^at Eugene prevents his ev'ryr fear, 

. He hid refolv’cl it, and he would be there *. > 

Not danger, toil, the tedious weary way, 

Nor all the Gallic pow’rs, hii> promis'd aid delay 
Like 'Fruth itlclf, unknowing how to fail, 4 

He Icoin’d to doubt, and knew-he mud puvaii. 

Thu 1 ever cei tain does the lim appear, 

Bound hy the law of Jove's etenmi year j 
Tlius conft’ant to his couiie lets out at mom, 455 
Round the wide world in twice twelve hours is borne, 
And to a moment keeps his fix’d return. 

Straight to the town the heioes turn thc’r care, 

Then friendly fuccour foi the biave piepare, 

And on the foe united bend the war. 4^9 

O’ei tlie deep trench and rampart’* giuided height 
At once they rulh, and drive rapid flight: 

With idle arms the Gallic legions leem 
To ftem the 1 age of tlv; refiftlels ftream 5 
At once it;bt*ais theindown, at once they yield, 
Htadlongare pufh’d and fwept along the fljld : 465 

Keflilince cealcs, and 'tis war no more, 

At once the vanquifli’d o^vn the viftoi s pcw'fi 
Thro'out the field where’er they turn their fight 
'Tis all or conquefl or nigloiious flight. 469 

Swift to then relcu’d friends tlieirjoys they btar, 
W'ith life and liberty at onct they cheer, 

And fave them ii^ tlie moment of defpair. 

So timely to the aid of finking Rome 
J^th active hafte did great C'anmllus come , 

S^ojtjjje (.apitol he forc’d lus way, 475 

from the proud Barbaiian’s. Inatch’d hii picy, 

And fav’d his country mone fignalday. 

From impious arms at length, 0 Loi’isl eeafe, 

And leave at length the lab’rmg woild in peace, 

Left heav’n difclolb feme yet more fatal fceric, 4^*0 

Fatal beyond Ramillia or Turin; 

Left fiom thy hand.thou fee thy iceptiv tom, 

And humbled in the duft thy lofibi mourn, 
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Left urg’d at length thy own repining flave, 

Tho' fond of burdens, and in bondage brave, 

Purfue thy hoaiy head with curies to the grnve. ^.Sfi 

occasioned by his first visit. 

TO LADY WARWICK. 


AT HOLLAND HOUSE. 

1 . 

H earing that CUoe’s bowV crown'd 
The fummit of a neighb'ring hill, 

Where ev’ry rural joy was found, 

Wheie health and wealth were plac’d around 
To wait like fervants on her will j t 

II. 

I went and found ’twas as they faid. 

That ev'ry thing look'd frefli and fair j 
Her herds in flow'ry paftures ftiay’d, 

Delightful was the gieen-wood ftiade, 

And gently breath’d the balmy aii. to 

Blit when I found my ti'oubled heart 
Dnealy grown within my breaft, 

My breath came fhort, and in each part 
Some new dilorder leem’d to ftart, 

Which pain’d me lore and broke my reft: i e 

IV. 

“ Som^e noxious vapour fure,*’ I fakl, 

“ Fiom this unwholefome foil muft rile 5 
Some fccrct venom is convey’d, 

« Or from this field, or from that lhade, 

That does the powers of life lurprife.” 

V. 

Soon as the fkilful leech beh^d 
Theyhange that in my health was grown, 

“ Blame not,” he cry’d, nor wood nor field j 
** Dileafes which fuch iymptoms yield 
w Proceed from Chloe'o* eyes alone. 

VI. ^ 

Alike (he kills in ev’ry air j 
** The coldeft bieaft her beauties warm$ 
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And tho’ the feve» took you there, 

** If Chloe had not been fo fair, 

“ The place had never done you harm.’* 

TITE VISIT. 

W IT and Beauty t’other day 

Chanc'd to take me in then way, 

And, to make the favoui gieatei, 

• 6i ought the Graces and Goodnaturei 
Converlation caie beguiling, 

Joy in dimpletie\ei Imiling, 

All the pkaluics here below 
Men can afk oi gods bellow. 

A jolly ti am, believe me* No: 

There were but two, lA.pell * and Howe. 

THE CONTENTED SHEPHERD. 


TO MRS. A- 

I. 

A S on a flimmer's day 

In the green-wood fhade I lay, 

The maid that I lov’d, 

As her fancy mov'd. 

Came walking forth that way ^ 

11 . 

And, as fhc palTed by, 

With a Icomhil glance of her eye, 

“ What a ftiamc,” quoth ftie, 
a Twain muil it be 
lazy loon for to die! 

* * * ni. 

** And doll thou niching heed 
• “ What Pan our god has decreed, 

** What a pria^ to-day 
Shall be giv'n away 
** To the Tweeted Aepherd's reed ^ 

ly. 

There is not a (ingle Twain 
Of all this fruitful plain 

« Aftefurards the ceMbratrd Lady Htrvey. 



** But with hopes and il*ars 
Now buiily papares 
'i ht bonny boon to gain. 

V. 

Shall another maiden ftiine 
Inbiightei ai i ay than thine ? 
Up, up, duil Twain ’ 

** Tiirit thy pipe once pgain, 

“ And make tlie gurland mine,’' 

VI. 

** Alas, my love'" heciy’d, 

“ What avails this courtly piide ? 
“ Since thy deai dclert 
“Is wiittcn in my heart, 

“ What is aH the world befide > 

VII. 

“To me thou art more gay, 

“ In this homely ruffet grey, 

** Than the nymphs of our green, 
** So ti Im and To Iheen, 

Or the brighteft queen of May. 

^ Wliat tho’ my fortune frown, 

** And deny thee a filken gown ? 

My Own dear maid! 

“ Be content vrith this lhade 
And a fliepherd all thy own." 


to 
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EPISTLES. 


AN EPISTLE TO FLAVIA, 

ON THE ilCHT OF 

TWO PINDARIC ODES 

ON THE. SPLEEN AND VANITY. 

Wmtten ty a Lady her triend.* 

F LAVIA, to you with lafcty I commend 
This verfe, the fecret failing of youi friend: 

To your good nature I lecurely truft, 

Who know that to conceal is to he 
The Mule, like wretched maids by love undone, 5 
From friends, acquaintance, and the light, would runj 
Confeions of folly, fears attending lhame. 

Fears the cenforious world, and loia of fame. 

Some confidant by chance (he finds (tho’ few 
Pity the fools whom love or verfe ui^o) 19 

Whole fond compailion (boths her in the fin, 

And lets her on to venture once again. 

Sure in the better ages of old time 
Nor poetiy nor love was thought a crime ; 

Ftom Heav'n they both^ the gods* beft gifts, wew 
Divinely perfe6f both and innocent. [lent, 

Then were bad poets and loole loves not known \ 17 

None felt a warmth which they might blulh to own t 
Beneath cool ihades our happy fathers lay. 

And fpent in piure untaintra joys the day: 19 

Artlels their loves, artlefs their numbers, were, 
-AYhile Nature limply did in both appear. 

Nor could the cenfor or the critic fear: 
jfleasM \o be pleas'd, they took what Heav'n heftow'd, 
Nor were tbo curious of the given good. 95 

At length, like Indiani^'^GNad of fancy'd toys, 

We Ion being Happy» to be thought more wile.. 

In one cui's'd age, to punilh vCrie and fin. 

Critics and hangmen &)tk at oncfc came in. 

Wit and the laws had both ffae lame ill fate^ ‘ 

And partial (grants fway'd in either ftate. 

• ABae, C»iinf»r(orw.ncheirn, 

E j - ' 
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Tllnatui'd wnfure would be lure to damn 
An alien wit of mdependant fame, 

Whilt' Bays, grown old, and har(len'’d in otf« Jut, 

Wii5> liitLrr { fo wrjtt on in Ipitc ol ItniL, , c 

Back’d by his friends, th* invadci In ought along 
A ci’fw ot foKMgn woids into our tongue, 

'1*0 I am and cnflave the tiee-born Engblh long. 

Stili the prevailing fa6Hon propt his tluone, 

And to four volumes let Jn,s plays i im on, 40 

Then a lewM tideofveife with vicious lagc 
Bioke in upon the mcx'als oi the age. 

The ftage (whole art was once the mind to move 
To noble daring and tovaruous love) 

Precept with plcalure mix’d no more pioitdl, 45 
But dealt in double meaning bawdy ifit j 
The (hocking founds offend the blu/liuig fair, 

And drive tfiemfrom the guiliy theatre. 

Ye wretdied Bards ^ hom whom theie ills have fprung. 
Whom the avenging pow’i s have fpai'd too long, 50 
Well may you fe?u’ the blow will fmcly come , 

Youi S(>dom has no Ten t’avert its doom j 

Unlefs the fair Aidtlia will alone 

To ht Av'n for all the guilty tribe atone j 

Nor can Ten famts do more than luch a One ; 5; 

Since /lie alone of the poetic crowd 

I'd the falfe gods of Wit has neVer bow’d, 

The empire which (lie faves flnll ow» her (way, 

And ail Pariia/Tus hei blels’d laws obey. 

Say fiom what facred fountain, Nymph divine > 

The treafui cs flow which in thy verlc do fhine K , 
With wlut ftruRM infpiratictfl’sut tljou bleft i * 

What more than Delphic ardour waims thy breait* 
Our J'ordid earth ne’ir bred fo bright aflame. 

But from the Ikies, thy kindred jfleies, it;dame. 6 q 
Tb numbers great like thine th* angdic choir 
In joyods concert tune the golden lyiu^ 

■Viewing with pitykig eyes our chares, with thee 
They wifely own that AH his vanity j" 

£v'n all the joys which mortahminds can know, 79 
And £nd Ardrlia's verfe tlie kafl vain tlun-; b. low. 
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If Pindar's na<ne to tboie biels’d manlions rtach, 

^nJ mortal Mufts may immoitul teach, 

Invcile like his the Ik- iv'nly nation raile 
Then tuneful voiceb to ihcu Makei's praife : Tf 

Noi fhall celeftial hniinonv cliidiin 
For once to Imitate an eai thly llrain, 

V/hofe fame feciireno ih’al e’<r can fear, 

But thole above and fail Atdclia heie. 

She wlio undaunted could his raptures view, Po 
And with bold win^s lus laticd heights purfue, 

Sate thro’ theDitliyiambic ftieam fhe fteci’d, 

Noj the rough deep in all its dangers fe ir’d ; 

Notfo the If It, who with fuccelslul pain 
Th’unn IV1 gable tonent try'd in vain S5 

So Clrlialeap'd into the rapid floofl, 

While the Etnilcans ftiiick witii wondei Hood : 
Amidft the waves her ralh purfuers dy’d , 
Thematch^'^^ dame could only Hem tlw tide, 

And gam the gloiyrfthe farthei fide. c,o 

with what pomp the antic mafk comes in, 

The various foims of the fantaftic Iplcw-’n ’ ' 

Vain empty laughtei, howling grief and tear?, 
Fallejoy, hied byfalfe hope andfolfei feais, 

Each vice, each paflion, 'vtrhich pale natui c wears 95 
In this odd ino^ftrous medley mix’d appoats. 

Like Bays's dance confus’dly round tney lun, 
Statefman, coquette, gay fop, and penf've nun, 
Sue^h’es and heroes, hufbands dnd tneii wives, 

>h Monkifh drones thji,t dream away their lives. 
Eong have I labour’d with the d^re diftaic, 

Nc?r touncl but from Ardelia’s mimbeis calt. 

I'lie dancing verfe nms thro* my fluggi'Hi veins, ^ 
‘Where dull and Void the frozen bloOU remains, ' ^ 

Pale cares and' anxioti s tiioughts give 'way In haftc, 105. 
And to returning joy refigp my brcaA, 

Then free from ev'ry pain I did enduft, 

I blefs the chaimiilg authof of my cure, 
i'io when to Saul the great mufician play'd, ^ no 
fullen fiend unwiUmgly obey'd, 

"idcl kit the nionarcV^ brsaft, to fafer 'fhadeii 



s» 


EPlStLtS. 

STAKZAS 


4 


12 


TO LADY WARWICK, 

On Mr, MUfm't cefnr tc irtlaad 

I. 

Y e Gods and Nereid nymphs ^ho rule the Teay 

Who chain loud ftorhis and ftdl the raging mall! \ 
With cafe the gentle lycidas Convey* 

And bring the talthful lover fafe again. 

When Albion’s Ihore with cheerlefs heart lie left* 
t’enlive and Ikd upon tlie deck he ftood, 

Of ev’ry joy in Chloe^s eyes bereft* 

And wept his iorrows in the Iwelling flood* 

Ah* failed; fh^id* whom* as ][ well divine* 

The righteous gods his juft reward ordain* 

For his return thy pious wiihes join* 

That thou at length Inayft^y him for his pain. 

And flnce bis love does thine alone purfue* 

In arts unpraflisM andunUs'd to range, 

X charge thee be by his example true* 

And Ihun thy fex^s inclination* change* 

V. 

When crowds of youthful lovers round dice wait, 

And tender thoughts in fweeteft words impai t, 

When thou ait woo’d by titles* wealth, and ftatc, 
Then think of Lycidas and guard thy heart. 

VI. 

When the |;ay theati-e tiall charm thy eyes* 

When artful wit fhall {peak thy beauty’s praife* 
When harmony fliall thy foff fl^ul furprife* 

Sooth aU'thy fenfes and thy piafBpns raife j * 

VII. 

Amidft whatever various joys, appear* 

Vet breathe one flgh* for one fad minute mourd* 

JNoi let thy heart know our delight flnceie 
thy own trueft Irycidas veturn. 


ti 
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SPISTLI*^. , 


TO LOKD WARWICK. 

ON HIS birth-day. 

W HEN fraught with all that grateful minHs can 
move, 

W'ltn fiicnd/hip, tendernefs, refpeifV, and lovfc, 

.The Mufe had wlfli’d on this reluming day 
tJoinething mntt worthy of lieifelf to fay . 

"J''o Jove flie offer’d up an humble prayV 5 

To take the noble Waiwick to hii caie. 

Give him,’* fhe faid, ** whate'er diviner giticfc 
“ Adorns the loiil or beautifies the face j 
** Let manly confbiicy confirm his truth, 

“ And gent left manners ciown his blooming youth: 

“ Give him to fame, to virtue, toafpire, ji 

Worthy otir fongs and thy informing fire; 

** Ail vaiious praile, all honouis let him prove. 

“ Let men admire, and fighing virgins love 5 ' 

“ With honcfl zeal inflame his gen’i’ous mind, 15 
To love his coimtiy and piotefl mankind.’* 

Attentive to her pray’i, the god reply’d, 

Why doft thou afk what has not been deny’d ? 

** Jove’s bounteous hand has lavilh’d all his pow’r, 

* * A nd making what he is can add n6 more; ao 

“ Yet fince I joy in what I did create, 

'* I will prolong the fav’rite Warwick’s fate, 

And lengthen out his years to Tome uncommon date.” 

TO LADY JANE WHARTON. 

ON HER STUDYING THE GLOBE. 

W HILE o’er the Globe,fair Nymph’yourfearifhea 
And trace its rolling circuit round thefun,[run, 
You feem’d the world benj^ath'you tofurvey. 

With ejes ordain’d to gbrits people day j 
With two fair iRmps metbpitght'youT nations (hone, 

Whi le ours are poorly 11 ghted up by one, 6 

How did thofe rays your happier empire gild > 

H6w clothe the flow’ry racaid and fruitful field \ 
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Your earth was iil eternal fpriiig array'd, 

And laughing joy aniidft its natives play'd. t* 

Such is *!k .i day, but cheerleis is their night, 

No ti Rh iy uioeii reflc^ls your ablent light : 

And, oh ' when yet ere many years are paft 
Thole beams on other objects mail be plac'd. 

When Ibme young hci o, with neliftlefs art, 

Shall draw thole eyes, and wai’m that virgin heartf 
How lhall your credtuits then their lofs deplore,. 

And want thofe mns that rile tor them no mure 1 
The bills you give will be confin'd to one, 

And tor his lake your world mult be undonct 


TO MRS. PULTENEY, 

UPON HXR GOING ABROAD. 

T IR'D with the frequent mifehiefs of her eyes^ 

To diitant climes the fsur Belinda flies; 

She (ees her fpreading flames conlume around. 

And not another conquefl to be ibimd t 
Secure in foreign realms at will to reim, 

She leaves her vaflals here with proud dlfdain $ i 

One only joy which in her heart the wears. 

The dear companion of her flight Ihe bears. 

^neas thus a burning town torfook. 

Thus into baniihment his gods he took j 

Sut, to retrieve his native Troy’s difgrate 

Fix'd a new empire in a happier place., j j> 



EPIGRAMS. 


EPIGRAM. 

1 

t i 

0n a Lady who Ihed her Water at jeang the ^Tragedy ofCaiQf floijf- 
Jioned by an Eftgram on a Lady who wept at it. 

W HILSTmaiidim Whigs deplore thehr Cato's fatCy 
Still with dry eyes the I'oiy Celia fate j 
But tho’ hei pride forbade her eyes to flow. 

The gulhing waters touiid a vent below. 

Tho’ lerret, yet with copious ftj-eajns Ihe mourns, 5 
Like twenty river gods with all their ums. 

Letotheis Icrew an hypocritic face, 

Slie (hews her grief in a fincerer place. 

Here Nature Rigns and pa(]lon void of ai t, 

For this road leads dife6lly to the heart. 10 

IMITATED IN LiVTlN. 

P LOR AT fata iui dum caeteia turba Catonis, 
Ecce! oculis ficcis Caelia flxadedet; 

At quaiiquam lacrymis faftiis vetat ora rlgari, 
Jnvenere viaiu qii^ per opaca fluant: / 

Clam dolet ilia quidem, manat tamen humor abundd, 
Niiminis ex urni, ceu fluvialis aqua. $ 

Diflorquent alias vultiis, iimulantque dolorem: 

Quas mage fincera*efl Cailia parte dolet, 

Qua mera natui*a ell, non perfonata per artem, 

Q^<^que itur re£ii cordis ad ima via. to 

EPIGRAM. 

^TO theVwo ^ew members for b^ambbr, 1708. 

T HO' in the Commons' Houfe you did pievail, 
Good Sir Cleev^ Moore and gentle Mafler Hale! 
Vet on good luck be cstitbus of 1 dying; 

Burgel's for Brambei is iiio place to uie in. 

Your predcceflbrs have been oddly fated ; 

Argdl and Shippen have been both tianflated* . 6 
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6 & 


EPIGRAM. 


On the Pnnce of^ahs^ then Rf^Ltity appearing at the Fvctn 

GaidjUf 1716 . 


T hy Guardian, blelt Britannia' Icorns toflwp’ 
When the fad fubjefts of hi^ father weep; 

Weak princess by tlwir Kars iilcieafe dilhcls , 
taceb dangei, and fc> makes it Ids. 

T> 1 anf !> on blazing tmvns may Imile with joy; 

He kuowi to lave is greatei than dcltroy. 6 
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ODE FOR THE NEW YEAR 1716. 


I. 


H ail fo thee, gloiious iifmg Year! 

With what uncommon giace tliy days appear! 
Comely art thou in thy prime, 

Lovely child of hoary Time I 

Where thy gulden footfteps tread, 5 

Pleafujet. all around thee fpread; 

Bills and beauty grace thy train: 

Mule • ftrike the lyredto fome immortal drain. 

But oh' what/kill, whatmafter-hand, 

Shall govern or conftrain the wanton band' 1 o 

Loo/f, like my verle, they dance, and all without com- 
Jmages of faireft things [m:uid. 

Crowd about the fpe.iking ftrings j 
Peace and fweet Prolperity, 

Faith and cheerful Loyalty, , 15 

With fmihng Love and dihthlefs Poefy. 

II. 

Yc fcowUng Shades who break away, 

Well do ye fly and fliiin the purple day! 

Ev’ry fiend and fiend-like form, 

Black and fullen a;, a dorm, eo 

Jealous Fear and ialfe Surmife, 

Danger with her dreadful eyes, 

-^'aftion, Fury, all are fled, 

And bold Rebeillon hides her daring head. 

Btfhold, thou gracious Year! behold *5 

To whom thy Ueafures all thou lhalt unfold, 

For whom tliy whiter days were kept from times of old! 
See thy George, for this is he' 

On his right-hand waiting free, 

Britain and feir Liberty: 30 

Er’ry good is in his face, 

Ev’ry open honeft grace; 

Thou ^eatPlantagenet! Immortal be thy race! 
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m. 

See the facred feion fprings, 

Sec the glad promife of a line of kings % a 
Royal youth' what bard divine, 

Equal to a praiie like thine, 

Shall in fbme exalted meafure 
Sing thee, Britain’s deareft treafure! 

Who her joy in thee lhall tell, ^ 

Who the fprightly note fliall iWell, 

His voice attemp'ring to the tuneful (hell f 
Thee Audenard’s recorded field. 

Bold in thy brave pateinal band, beheld^ 

And favv with hnpe]efs heart tb> fainting rival yield: 
Tioubled he, with fore difmay, 46 

To thy ftronger fate gave way 5 
Safe beneath thy noble fcom 
Wingy footed was he borne 

Swift as the fleeting ihades upon the golden corn, 50 

IV. 

^Vhat valour, what diftingiulh'd worth, 
prom thee fliall lead the conrog ages forth! 

Ciefled helms and filming fiiields. 

Warriors fam’d in foreign fields, 

Hoary heads with olive bound, 55 

Kings and lawgivers renown’d • • 

Crowding ftill they rife anew 
Beyond the reach of deep prophetic t'-lew. 

Young AuguAus! never cedh, 

'Pledge of our prelent and our foture peace; fio 

Still pour the blefiings forth and give thy great mcreafe. 
AlFthe flock that Fate ordains ' * 

'To fupply lucceeding reigns, 
r yWictMi' glory fliall infoire * 

' Oenfler arts or martial nre, 
the foir deicent ihall b6 
Bear to Albion all like thee. 

Patrons of righteous niles and foes to tyram^. 

V. 


Ye go}(|en Lights who fliine On high, 
Yo^pdlent Planets who afccud the iky j 
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On the op’mng Year difpenfe 
All your kindeft influence: 

Heav'nly Pow’i*s! be all prepar’d 
For our Carolina’s guard; 

'Short and eaiy be the pains 75 

Which'for a nation's weal the heroine fuflauls* 
Britannia's Angel be thou near' 

The growing race is thy^ peculiar care; 

* Oh fpread thy lacted Wme above the royal fair I 
George by thee was wafted o'er £0 

To the long eypefted fl^ore; 

None preluming to withfland 
Thy celeftial armed hand. 

While his facred head to lhade 

The blended crofs on high thy iilver flkield difplay'd. 

VI. 

But oh I what other form divine $6 

Propitious near the hero feems to ihine I 
Peace of mind and joy feieixe 
In her facred eyes are feen; 

Honour binds her mitred brow, 

Faith and Truth befide her go. 

With 2 eal and pure Devotion bending low. 

A thouland florins around lier threat, 

A thouland billows roai* beneath her feet, 

While flx'd upon a rock flte keeps her flable Ibit* 95 
Still in fign of defence 
Trufl aikl mutual confidence, 
fin the monarch ftanding by 
Still file bends her gracious eye, 

Noi'fears her foes approach wjhile Heav'n and he are nigh* 

VII. 


Hence then with ev'ry anxious care $ lox 

Be gone, pale^ Envy! and thou, cold Defj^air! 

Seek ye out a moody cell, 

Where Deceit and Tieafon dwell 3 

There repining, raging, Hill X05 

The idle air with curfes fill, 

Thd’e blaft the {latblefs wild and the bleak Boitbem hill^ 

F a 
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Theie your exile vainly moan; 

Theie where with mujrmurs horriJ as ypiir own 
Beneath the Iweeping \>^inds the bending iorelts groan; 
But thou, Hope I with fmihng cheer, nj 

Do thou bring the leady year. 

Sec the hours' a choien band, 

See with jocund looks they ftand, 

All in their turn array, and waiting for command. 1 15 

Vtll. 

The welcome tiain begins to move, 

Hope leads Increafe and chafte Connubial Love j 
Flora Iweet her bounty Ipreads, 

Smelling gardens, painted meads; 

Ceies crowns the yellow plain, lao 

rewards the Ihepherd’s pain; 

All is plenty, all is wealth, 

And on the balmy air fits rofy-colour'd Health. 

Iheai the mirth, I hear the land rejoice. 

Like many watei s fwells the pealing noife, 125 

While to then monarch thus they raiie the public voice: 
** Father of thy country * hail, 

‘ Always ev’ry where prevail s 
Pious, valiant, juft, and wile, 

* Better fun^ for thee arile, 130 

* Purer breezes fan the Ikies j 

^ Earth in fruits and flowYs is dreft, 

‘ Joy abounds in ev’iy breaft: • 

' For thee thy people all, for thee the Year, is bleft. 1+3 
ODE iOK THE NEW YEAR I7l^ 

W IN TER ! thou hoary venerable fire. 

All 1 ichly in thy furry'mantle clad, ‘ 

What thoughts of mirth can feeble age inlpire, 

To make thy cai eful wi inkled brow £9 glad ? 

II. 


Now I ice the reafon plain, 5 

Now I fee thy jolly train; 

Snowy-Headed Winter leads, 
biH*mg and Summer next fucceeds, 

Yellow Autumn bnngs the rear * 

3 'hou art fatlier of the Ycai. 


la 
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III. 

While from th^ frofty mellow'd earth 
Abounding plenty takes her birthj 
, The conicious fire exulting fees 
The ieafons fpread their rich incKale; 

So dufky Night and Chaos fmird 
On beauteous Form, their lovely child. 

IV. 

' O fail Variety! 

What blifs thou doll fupply I 
The foul brings forth the fair 
To deck the changing Yeai'. 

When our old pleafuresdie^ 

Some new one ftill is nigh $ 

Oh fair Variety! 

V. 

Our pallions, like the feafons, turn $ 
And now We laugh, and now we monm. 
Britannia late oppreft with dread, 

Hung her declining drooping head: 

A better vifagc now Ihe wcai^, 

And now at once Ihe quits her fears : 
Strife and war no more Ihe knowst 
Rebel Ions nor foreign foes. 

VI. 

Safe beneath her mighty mailer 
In fecurity Ihe itfs, 

I’lants her loofe foundations faller, 

And her forrows pad forgets. 

VII. 

Happy lile < the careof Heav'n, 

To the guardian hero giv'n; 
tJnrepining dill obey him. 

Still w*ith love and duty pay him. 

VIII. . 

Tho* he parted from thy diore 
While conteding kings attend him, 
Could he, Britain I give thee more 
Than the pledge he kft behind hlqil' 

F % 
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ODE 'I'd PEACE, 

FOR THF Y£Aft niB. 

^ I. 

fan eft fweeteft daugWr of the ikies* 
A Indulc;ent, gt'ntk*, llfL-iettoring Peau* ’ 
With vvliat aiilpiciou.'i bc.iMtjeh doft thou nli, 
AjkI J5jittim\s ne\v-re\olvi.ig Janus bkfs! 

IE 

iloaiy Willi(T {miles beiore thee, 

Ounci. s inci i ily along, 

flouts and IimIous all aJou* tine, 

And ior th£,e aie eiei young. 

Ever, GoddeL*! thua .’ppeai, 

Ever lead the joyliil Year. 

HI. 

In thee the night, in ihee the day, is bleft j 
In thee the deaiell of the purple«aft; 

' I is thine unmoital ukaluies to impart, 

Miith to infpire, anciia»fethedioopirigheart. 
To thee the pipe and Uintiul fixing belong, 
Thou theme eteinal for the poc^t'k fong. 

IV. 

Awake the golden lyre, 

Ye Heliconian choir* 

Swell ev'ry note ftill higher, 

And melody infpire 
At hts^ven and earth's deiire. 

V. 

Hark, how the founds agree 
''iVith due complacency ! 

Swe^'t Peace * it i.s ail by thee, 

For thou arthaimony. 

VI. 

Who by Nature’s faineft creatures 
Can delcribe hex heav’nly features ? 

What tolnjiarilon can fit her ? ' 

Sweet are rofes, ihe is fwceter j 
Xlght u good, but Peace is better. 
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Would you lee her, iuch as Jove, 

Foim’d foi uniyerlal love, 

Biel's’d by men and gods above > 

‘ .Would you ev’j*y feature trace, 

Ev’iy Iwectly I'miling giace ^ 35 

S' ek our Caiolin,a's lace. 

VII. 

Peace and fhe are Biitaln’s trealurcs, 

Fiuitful m eternal plealures, 

S:ili their bounty mall increafe u^, 

^till their Tmiling offspring blels us. 

Happy day when each was giv"n 
By Caciar and indulging Heav'n! 

CHORUS. 

Hail, ye celeftial Pair • 

Still let Bntaiinia be your care, 

And Peace and Carolina crown the Year. 4 S 


ODE FOR THE KING’S BIRTH DAY, 1718. 

X. 

O H touch the firing, celeftial Mufe and fay 
Why arejpeculiar times and leafons bleft ^ 

^ it in fate that one diftmguifb’d day 
Should with more hailow‘'d purple pWttheeaft ^ 


Look on life and nature's race. 
How the carelefs minutes pais. 
How they wear a sommon face; 
One is what another was 
Till the happy hero’s worth 
Bid the feihval ftand forth, 
I'lil'the golden light he croWn, 
Till he mark it for his owft. 

• III. 


How had this glorious morning been forgot, 
Unthought of as the things ^at never were, 
Had not our greateft Caeuir been its lot, 

And call'd it from amongft the vulgar Year I 

IV. 


. Now Nature be gay 
* In the pride of thy May, 
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To court let^lhy graces repair ^ 

Let Floiu beftow ao 

The crown fiom her brow 

For our bi ighter Britannia to wear. 

V. 

Thro’ cv’iy language of thy peopled earth • 

Far as the lei’s or Cjcfar’s innuetice goes, 

Let thankful nations celebrate his birth, 25 

And bleis the author ot the world’s repoie. 

Vli 

Let Volga tumbling in ealcades, 

And Pothat glides thro’ poplar ihades, 

And Tagus bright in lands of gold. 

And Arethufa, rivei's old, 30 

'"rheir great deliv’rer ling; 

Nor, Danube > thou, whofe winding fhoi 
So long has blulh’d with Turkilh blood# 

To Csefar Ihall refule a ftrain# 

Since now thy ftreams without aftain 3 5 

Run cryftal as their fpring. 

’CHOUVB* 

To mighty George that heals thy wounds, 

That name^ thy and maiks thy bouads# 

The joyful voice, 0 Europe t mile 9 

In the great mediator's praife 40 

Let all thy various eotigues combinSf 

And Biitain’s feftival be thine. 4a 

ODE TO THE THAMES# 


FOR THE YEAR 1719. 

I. 


K ing of the Floods I whom friendly llari ordain 
To fold alternate in thy winding train. 

The lofty palace and the fertUe vale, 

King of the Floods t Britannia’s darling, hail! 

Hail with the Year Co weBbegun, 5 

And bid "his each revolving fun, 

3 'aught by thy ftreams, iniinooth fucctfllon run# 
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■ 

Prom tiiy ntvct-tailingum, 

Plowcib bloom> ^iLn^l fair incfeatp 

Witli the iciioiii take their turn j , so 

From Lh> tnbutaiy feas 

Tides of various wealth attend thee i 

itas and Itafon;* all befriend tiiec. 

III. 

Here on thy banks, tp mate the fkies, 

Augnfta’s hallow’d domes arile, 15 

And tliere thy ample bofom pours 
Pleinum’ious fouls and floatingtow’rs ; 

Whole terrors late to vanquifli’d Spain were known, 
And ^tna fhook with thunder not her own. 

IV. 


Fullefl flags thou dofl fuflam, 

While thy banks confine thy courle» 
Emblem of our Caefajr’s reign, 

Mingling clemency and force. 

V. 

So mayfl thou, frill recurv'd by diftant wars. 
Ne’er ftain tliy cryftal with domefric jars j 
As Caelar’s reign, to Britain ever dear. 

Shall joio With thee to blefs the coming year* 

vx* 

On thy fliady maigin 
Care it$bg£diifihai'ging, 

IsJpiWto gentle reft * 

^Juain thus difarmlng, 

Noi no more alarming, 

^i>Ii 2 fifls?£p*on Cseiar’s breaft. 

VII. 

•Sweet to dillrefs is balmy fleep, 

To fleep aufpicious dreams, 

Thy meadows, Thames • to teeding (heep, 
To thirft thy fdver fticams $ 

Mote fweet than all the praife 
Of Casfar’s golden days: 

Caefai’s praile isfweeter, 

Biftain’s pUaiurc greater. 
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Stil] may Csfar^a reign excel; 

Sweet the pi aile of reigning wdL 

CHORUS. 

Gentle Janus ! ever wait, 

As now, on Brltains kindcft fate j 45 

Cro^n all our vows and all thy gifts beftow 
I'm Time no more renews his date. 

And Thames forgets to flow. 



































SONGS. 


SONG. A GAME AT FLATS*. 


I. 

W HILE Sapphd with hannonious air« 
Her dear Philenis charms, 

, With equal joy the nymph appears 
DilTolving in his arms. 

n. 

Thus to themfelves alone tliey are 
What all mankind can give; 

Altcinately the happy pair 
AU grant and all receive. 

III. 

Like the Twin Stars, fot fam'd for friends, 
Who fet by turns and rile, 

When one to Thetis’ lap delcends 
His brother mounts the ikies. 

IV. 


With happier fate and kinder care 
Thefe nymphs by turns d<5 reign, 
While lUll the falling does prepare 
The liling to fuftain. 

V. 


The joys of either fex in love 
In each of r* .we read j 
Supcellive each to each does prove, 
' fierce youth and yielding maid. 


ID^NG. COLIN’S COMPLAINT. 


4 
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THE TUNE OP GRIM KING OJP THE GK0ST8. 


I. 


D espairing, befide a dear ftream, 

A iheph^rd forfaketi was laid. 

And while a lalie nymph was his theilie 
A willow lupported his head. 4 . 

The wind that blew over the plain 

« ThelV ftaazas wne made os Mrs, B* * »It and a Udy Iter CMiyanios 
^Soa ]}>• aalit Captaiu, 
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To his fighs with a figh did reply. 

And the brook, in return to his pain, 

Kan mournfully rauimining by. 

11 . 

“ Alas > filly Twain that I was 
Thus iadly complaining, he cry'd, 

K When firft I beheld that fair face 
’Tweie better by fai I had dy’cl. 

She talk’d and I blelVd the dear tongue, 

** When Ihe imird it was apjieaiiiic too gieat j 
“ I liften’d, and cry’d when fhe lung 
“ Was nightingale ever lb fweet I 

III. 

** How foolilh was I to believe 
** She could doie on fo lowly a clown, 

“ Or that her fond lieart would nor grieve 
‘‘ I’o forlake tlie fine folk of the town ? 

“ To thmk that a beauty fo gay 
So kind anJ ic condant would prove, 

Or go clad like our maidens in giey, 

“ Oi live m a cottage on love ’ 

IV. 


“ What tho' I have Ikill tOkcomplain, 

Tho’ the Mules my temples have grown’d, 
What tho’ when they hear my foft ftrain 
The virgins fit weeping around ^ 

Ah, Colin • thy hopes are in vain* 

“ Thy pipe and thy laurel refign, 

*' Thy fdlfe one inclines to a iwaiir 
“ Whofe mufic Is Iweetev than thine. 


V. 

*' And you, rny companions fo dear, 

“ Who forrow to fee me betray’d, 

“ Whatever I lufFer forbear, 

Forbear to accufe the falfe maid. t 
** Tho* thro’ the wide world I ftiould range 
*Tis in vairi from my fortune to fly j 
’I'was hef’s to be falfe and to change, 
*Tis mine to be conftant and die. 
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VI. 

If, while rny haid fate I Iviftaiii 
“ In Im bicdlt any pity !•, ioiiiKi, 

Lc liLi come wMi tht iiymplvi of the pLtui, 

Atid ice me iaicl lo»v m tTi'miKl. 

T1 hift luimUleboori th u i viavt* 

Is > fliade me with cypit^s j xl }<\Vt 
Ai d when (Uu lookscUm ii on my grivc 

\\cr own that hei Ihep^iti d w i ^ t rue. 4^5 

VII. 

“ T ww to her new lo\e let !il' 

“ And il(ckher m golden .may, 

“ Be fi’xii at evhy fine Jhovv, 

** And trolu it .dl tin long day, 5a 

While Colin, fotgotttu and gone, 

*■* No more lhall bt talkM ot oi ken, 

“ Unloh wlieri, beneath the pale moon, 

“ liis ghort fhall glide ovci the ga*en ' 
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SGNGS. 


RKPLY, BY ANOTIIERIIAND. 

I. 

W^nOs* to when CoNn complasis, 

X In dittif's- I'o lad and lo Iwcet, 
mLjtliell'. |du'id bin tn^ns 
Ih !■> V ,l tcl^v lih w hi i' I-I wit. 

No ch > ovr iik^ L.' iin c m n^.ve, 

Ard ill s js knv |iHlIv iv w ait - 
Ah’ (’'Mjn'i a ]\ /hr in love, 

And ill I. to |t],’y -m niy heart. 

n 

Whon he will he can fii;’’. -nt. lorA pale, 

!>t'fm ilolt ill] tnd r'lei in'! i -ci, 

Can *unihh, jro dM" li.'' i a , 

An' olm hi-, •, pac . 

'"f he %\ diow my ]'**.» v j>i oti ■« 

To the buMll vil»e»r lie onte I'etTix’d ^sc, 

And ilu liiL.iin'. tliii tic l\vells with hib 
Aii.iJi.lL belc.vM moic than I, 

III 

JIis liead my fond bofom v ould bear, 

And 1 lira'’ would Toon heat hnn to ’dt, 

Let thi (v.M ii tluu iij Ihphred dei^)aij, 

Jjiit Ohm ih ouiy mud. 

NoJeath thi o- r tier dtfiL'n*:; 

L('t tlie maul tnat is ju.ji'd ileipair; 

Foi Colin but dus m hi-, lines, 

And gives himielf that modifh air. 

IV. 

Can Iheplierds bred far fioni the court 
So wittily tidk of their fiamt 
Bu' Colm makus palhcn his fport j 
Beware of lo tatal a p,:ime. , 

My voice of no mufjc can boa (I, 

Noji mv'pedon oi cAight that ib fine, 

But Cohn m i) find, to his cofi, 

A face that i& fairti than rnne. 
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V. 

Ah» then 1 will bieak my lov’d crook, 
^To tin*' ril hccj.uath all mv Aieep, 

And die in the mucli-iavourd biook, 
Wheic Colin doth now lit aiid weep, 
riien :*^ouin the lad t:ite rhal y^jia gave. 
In 1 lanvts lo Imooth anddiei ic; 

Peilnpb 1 may me lioin '.;iave. 

To hear inch fott nmuc .i> uunt,. 

VI. 

Of the violet, daily, andu>k\ 

'I Ik h' a'^b-eale, the lily, and pmk, 

Did ihy fingeis a gailand c impoic, 

And Clown’d by the nvulet\ hi ink. 
How olt, my elear fwam' did I Iwear 
ilo'v much my tond love did idinire 
ThyVeileb, thy llupe, and thy air, 

1 ho’ deck'd in thy rural attiie ' 

VII. ' 

Yoiii Hid p-hook you rul’d with fuch ait 
Tlut all )oiir lin.ill lubie^ls obey’d, 
And dill wat ixign’d king ot thib heart. 
Whole jiairioriyou lallely upbraid. 

How often, my fwam' liavc I laid 
'I'hy arms are apdate to me, 

And how well 1 could live m a fliade, 
Tho’ adoined/w'th nothing but thee? 

^ , viii. 

V»ti' what aie the fparks ot the town, 
'Tho’ ne\ei lo fine and lo gay ^ 

I lively would leave beds of down 
Foi ‘Kv bualf on n bed of new liay. 
Then, Colinl letiirnonce again, 

Again make me liappy m love, 

Let me find thee a hithlul Line Iwain, 
And as conllaiit a nymph I will prove. 

G z 
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SONG. 

TOR THF king's BIRTH-DAY, MAA zf>, I7l6. 

r. 

L ay thy flowYy garlaiulv hy, 

Evei-bloominggentle May' 

Othei I50110UIS now aicingli, 

OiIki hotuntrs lee wc pay. 

Laj ihy fiowV^ paiLindi by, &c s 

II. 

Majeity and great renown 
Wait thy beamy blow to ciown, 

Parent ot our heio, thou 
G'-orge on Butaiii didft bellow. 

Thee the tnimpet, thee the di um, s ^ 

With the plumy helm, become j 
Thee the fpeai and Ihining fhield. 

With tv'ry uophy of the warlike field. 

III. 

Call thy better blelTings forth, 

For the honour of his birth j 15 

Still the voice of loud Commotion, 

Bid complaining murnuus ceafe. 

Lay the billow't of the ocean. 

And compolt the land in peace. 

Cdl thy bcttei, &c. 

IV. 

Queen of Odoms, IVagiant May 
For this boon, this happy day, 

I mus, with the double tace, 

Shall to thee itfign his place j 

Thou fhalt t ule with better gi ace: 2; 

'rnue from thee fhall wait his doom. 

And thou lhalt lesd the Yeai* for ev ly age to come. 

V. , 

Kan eft montli * m Cxfar pride thee, * 

Nothing like him canfl thou biing, 

Tho' the Graces Imile befide thee, 30 

Tho’ thy bounty gives the Ipring. 
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SON«S. 

VI. 

Tho' like Flora thou array thee. 
Finer than the painted bow, 
Carolina flnill repay thee 
AU thy Iweetnels, all thy Ihow, 

Vll. 

She lierfelt a glory greater 
• Than thy goldin lim ciifcloLo, 
And her Imiling ofFsprmg Tweeter 
Than the bloom of all thy rules. 


35 


39 
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SONG, 

ON A HKE. WOMAN WHO HAD A DDl L Hb&EA’sO 

I- 

W HEN on fair Ctlia’i eyet. I gaze, 

Andblefs thdi light diviin, 

I ftaml confounded with^ amaze, 

To llnnlc on what the^ fl»ine. 4 

II. 

On out vile clod of earth Ihe fecnis 
To fix their influence, 

Which kindles not at thofe bright beams, 

Noi wakens into fenfc. H 

III. 

Loft and bewilderd with the thought, 

I could not but complain 

This faireft woik in vain. i z 

IV. 

Thus fome, who have the ftars furvey’d, 

Are ignorantly led 

To think thofe gloiious lamps were made 
To light Torn Fool to bed. i f 




SONGS. 


SONG, AH WILLOW! 

10 MRS. A—»-D-IN HER SICKNESS. 

T O the Brook and the Willow that heard him 
Ah Willow, Willow' [complain 

Poor Cohn lat weeping and told them his pain. 

, Ah Willow, Willow I ah Willow, Willow • 4 

II. 

Sweet Stream' he ciy’d fadly, I’ll teach thee to flow, 
Ah Willow! 

And the waters fliall rife to the brink with my woe. 
Ah Willow' ©*r. ' i 

III. 

All refllefs and painful pool Amoret lies, 

Ah Willow I SjV. 

And counts the fad moments of time as it flics. 

Ah Willow' It 

IV. 

To the nymph ray heart loves ye foft flumbers repair, 
Ah Willow! Cfr. 

Spread your downy wings o’er her, and make her your 
Ah Willow I (3(f* [cai'e. 

V. 

Dair Brook! w^ere thy chance near her pillow to ciecp, 
Ah Willow! &c. 

Perhaps thy loft murmurs might lull her to fleep. 

Ah Willow! at 

VI. 

Let me be kept waking, njy eyes never clofe, 

Ah Willow' 

.So the fleep that 1 lofe brings my fair one repofe. 

Ah Willow'24 

VII. 

But if I am doom’d to be wi etched indeed j 
Ah Willo'jlr! 

If tlie lofs of my deai one, my love, is decreed j 
Ah Willow' 
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VIII. 

If no more my fad heart by tliofe eyes fliall be cheer’d j 
Ah WiJlow » tSc, 

If the voice of my warbler no more fhaii be heard'; 

Ah Willow ' fefc. 3* 

IX. 

Believe me, thou fair one • thou deal one! believe, 

Ah W lUow • Gft. 

Few hghs to thy lofs, and few tears, will 1 give. 

Air Willow* fisfr. 36 

X. 

One fate to ihy Colin and thee fliall be ty’d, 

Ah Willow I 

And foon lay thy fhepherd clofe by thy cold fide. 

Ah Willow ! Gfc. 40 

XI. 

Then run, gentle Brook' and to lofe thyfelf hafle. 

Ah Willow, Willow • 

Fade thou too, my Willow • this verfe is my laft. 

Ah Willow, Willow ! ah Willow, Willow I 44 
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Si 


TO THE SAME SINGING, 

I 

■ 

W HAT charm'i in melody are found 
To Totten cV ry pa.in ' 

How do wt catch the healing found. 

And feel the ioothing ftrain ' 4 

, Still when 1 heaj thee, O iny Fair! 

1 bid my heart reloice , 

I lhake off ev’ry lullen care, 

Foi fonow flies thy voice. $ 

'riieTealbris Philomel obey, 

Whene’ei they hear her fing j 
She bids the winter fly away. 

And flie lecaUthc fpring. , ix 




SONGS. 


SONG. THE FAIR INCONSTANT. 


S INCE I hive long lov'd you in vain, 

And doted on ev’iy feature, 

(live mt at length but leave to complain 
Of lo ungrateful a creature. 4 

Tho’ I behedd in your wandering eyes 
The wantonlyraptoiiib of ranging, 

Still I lelolv’d agavnilbeung wife, 

And lov’d you in juiu of your changing. 8 

SME. Why fliould yc;ii blame what heav'n has made. 
Or find any fault in creation 
'Tis not the Cl line ot the faithlefs maid, 

But Nature’s inclination. 12 

’Tib not ^lecauit 1 love you lefs. 

Or think you not a true one, 

But, if the truth I muft confefs, 

I always lov’d a new one. 16 




PROLOGUES. 


PROLOGU E TO THE NONJUHOR, 


A COMEDY BY MR. CIBBER, 

A^ kioas ailed at thelbeatre-Riyal in Druiy-Lane^ 1718. 
SPOKEN BY MR. WILKS. 


T O nie:lit, ye Whigs and Toi les • both be fafe, 
Nor hope at one anodier’s coil to Luigh. 

\Vr mean to foufeold Satan ard the Pope ; 
i 1, y’ve no relations here noi Irif nd:s we hope. 

t. 1! Gt theirij fapphes the comic l^ago 5 

' ’1 jiiit iTiHicnal’) lor latirit lagt; 

t!ri/k oui colours may too ftiongly paint 
' ^ nul Nonjurino^ 'tparatiun lamt. 

V ’ hreciling m'ei commands us to Iv* ci\il 
'iOiC !io give the nation to the devil, 10 

vVhj at oiu luK’Il bill Toundation ftnkc, 

" nd hate our monairh and our chiiuh al'ke, 

Oiirf liurth—wh'ch aw’d with rtveremiai tear, 

St.MCi ly the Mull picluiius to mention here : 

Long may Ihe then, lui wot it of-foes defy, 15 

*\nd lift her ftutred head triumphant to the Iky * 
While theirs—but latiic fik*ntl\ ditdains 
'Po name what lives not but in madmen’s biains. 

Life bawds, each lurking pallor leeks the daik, 

^nd fears the Jnfl ice's'inquiring clerk. 20 

In clou back rooms his routed flocks he rallies, 

And n jgns the patiiaich of blind lanes afld allies : 
There late he lets his thund’ringccufurcs fly, 
Unchiiftens, damns us, gives our laws the lie. 

And excommunicates three ftories high. 25 

•Why, fince a land of liberty they hate, 

Still will they linger in this freeborn flate > 

Here ev’ry hour frefti hateful objects rife $ 

Place and profpirity affli£l their eyes } ^ 

With anf mill jirince and people they ftir\'ey, 30 
Their jutl ol^ienceand his righteous fway. 

Ship off, ye jflaves • and leek fome paflive land, 
Wheie tyrants after your own hearts command j 





S4 PROLOGUES. 

To your Trfmralpine mafter's rule reforf. 

And 6U an abdicated court; 

Turn your poflcmons here to ready rhino. 

And buy ye lands and lordlhips at Urbino. 37 




PROLOGUES. 


PROLOGUE TO THE GAMESTER. 

A COMEDY BY MRS. CENTLIVRE, 
jSi tt was aEied at the Neto ITjeatre vt LmoIn*s-Inn^Ftcldsy 1704 
SPOKEN BY MR.B1TTERTON. 

I F humble wives, that drag the mairiage chain, 
With ciufai dogged huftiands, may compiain. 

If tuni’d at large to ftju've, as wt* by you. 

They may at lead for alimony fue. 

Know we refolve to make»thc cale out own, 5 

Between the plaintiff Sta^e, and the defendant Town. 
When fiid you took us from our father’s houfe. 

And lovingly Our int'reft did eipoufe. 

You kept 11=5 fine, careisM, and lodged us here. 

And lionev -moon held out above tlirec year : 10 

At length, for pieafures known do feldomlaft. 
Frequent enjoyment pall'd your fpnghtly talle 5 
And tho’ at fmft you did not quite negle< 5 f, 

We found your love was dwindled to refiiecl. 
Sometimi indeed, as in your way it fell, 15 

You flopp’d and call’d to lee if we were well: 

Now, quite ellrang’d, this wretched place jou fhun. 
Like bad wine, bus’nefe, duels, and a dun. 

Have we for this increas’d Apollo’s race. 

Been often pregnant with your wit’s embrace, to 
And borne you many chopping babes of gi ace ? 

Some ugly toads we had, and that's the curie 5 
Tlicy were folike you that you hir’d the worfe ; 

For this to-night we are not much in pain; 

Look on it, and if you like it entertain : 

If all the midwife lays of it be trqe, 

‘ There are fome features too like lome of you; 

Foi us, if you think fitting to forlkke it, 

We mean to run away, a^d let the paiifh take it^ *9 



EPILOGUES. 


EPILOGUE TO THE INCONSTANT, 

OR, 

THE WAY TO WIN HIM. 

A COMEPY BY MR. FAR<^HAR. 

A% it was a£ied at the Tbeatn-Rcyal •« Drttry-Lantf 1703. 
SPOKEN BY MR. WILKS. 

F rom Fletcher's great original* to-day 

We took the hint of this our modern play : 

Oar author, from bis Lnes, has ftrove to paint 
A witty, wild, Inconltant, free, gallant, 

With a g<iy loul, with lenle, and will to rove, 5 

With language and wi‘h loftnefs fram'd to move, 
With little truth, but with a world ot love. 

Such forms on maids in morning-flumbers wait. 
When fancy fii'ft inftrufts their hearts to beat, [yet. 
When firft they wilh and figh for what they know not 
Frown not, yc Fair ’ ,to think your lovers may 10 
Reach yovu cokl hearts by fome unguarded way ; 

Let Villefoy’s misfortune make you wife | 

I'herc’s danger ftill in darknefs and furprife: 

Tho’ from his rampart he dely’d the foe, 15 

Prince Eugene found an aquedufl below. 

With eafy fieedorn, and a gay addrels, 

A pieiTing lover leldom wants fuccefs ; 

Whilft the refpeilfui, like the Greek, fits down 
And waftes a ten years liege before one town. ao 
For her own fake let no forl'aken m;iid 
Our wanderer for want of love upbraid. 

Since 'tts a feciet none Ihould e’er confofs 
.That they have loft the happy pow’r to pkafe« 

If you ruf})e£l the rogue inclin'd to break, 15 

Break 6fft, and fwear you’ve turned him off ^week 5 
As pi'inces, when they refty ftatelinen doubt, 

Before they can ftirrender, turn them outf 
Whatever you think, grave ufes may be made, 

As much cv'n for inconftancy be faid. lo 

• s« tbe WUd*i<i«r« CbtCe, 



smoGvis. *r 

Let the good man for mairiage rit)e$ defign'd. 

With lludious care and diligence of mind, 

^ Turn over ev’ry page of womankind j 
Mark ev’ry fenle, and how the readings vary, 

And when he knows the word on’L—let him marry* 35 
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SS £PlLOpUE$. 

EPILOGUE, 

SpDKBtl BY MRS. BARRY, 

wfr the Theatre vt Drwy^Leme, ^th April 1709, at her 
playina vt Low for Love •wtw Mrs. Btact^rdle^ for the Benefi: 
cfP/^, Bettertim, 

\ Sfomebrave kaight, who once with fpeai and flileld 
MX. Had lought renown in many a welUfought field. 
But now no more with lacred fame infpirM, 

Was to a peaceful hermitage retir’d: 

There if by chance difaftrous taiei» he hears 5 

Of matron's wrongs, and captive virgin’s tears, 

He feels foft pity urge his gen'rous breafi, 

And vows once more to fuccour the diftrefs’d ■: 
Buckled in mail he fallies on the plain, 

Aud turns him to the i^ts of arms again^ 19 

So we, to former leagues of firiendlhip true, 

Have bid once more our peacfzful homes adieu. 

To aid old Thomas, and to pleafure you: 

Like errant damfeis boldly we engage. 

Arm'd as you fee for the defencelefs fiage^ i $ 

Time was when this good man no help did lack, 

And fcom'd thatany Ihe IhoUld hold nis back $ 

But now, fo age and frailty have ordain'd, 

By two* at once he^s forcu to be fufiain'd. 

You i^e what faifing Natum brings man to, ao 

And yet let none inmlt: for ought we know. 

She may not wear £0 well with lome of you. ^ 

Tho' old, you fin(t his ftrei^th is not clean paft, 

But, true as fteeb he's metal to the lafi. 

11 better he perform'd in days of yore, ts 

Yet now he gives you all that's in his pow'r ^ 

%Yhat can the youhgeft of you all do more ? 

What has been done, tho"* prefent praife be dumb. 
Shall haply be a theme in times to come, 

As now we talk bf Rofeius and of Rome. 39 

Had you withheld your fevours on thismight, 
Shakefpeare’s ghoft had rifen to do mm right; 

f Mri. Barrjr aad Mrs. Bneeilnlle clafp lum ivuoa:.*^ waUL 



ZPILOCtTES* t; 

Wkh indignadon had you feen him lirown 
Upoika worthlei$, witleis, tafteleis town j 
briev'd and repining, you had heard him fay 35 
Why are the Mufe’s labours caft away ? 

Why did 1 write what only he could play ? 

But iince, like»friends to wit, thus throng’d you meet. 
Go on and make the gen’rous work complete 1 
Be true to merit, and kill own his caule, 40 

Find fometlung for him more than bare applaufe. 

In juft remembrance ofydur pleafures paft, 

Be kind, and give him a diichaige at laft j 
In peace and eafe life’s remnant let him wear. 

And hang his confecrated bulkin* there. 45 

f rdDuag to tbe top of the ftage. 




EPItOGVgS* 


EPlf.OGUE TO THE CRUEL GIFT, 

A TRAGEDY BY MRS. CENTLIVRE. 

jis it •:vas aEled at the theatre B^al inDiury Lane^ 1717* 

SPOKEN BY MRS. OLDFIEL-D. 

W ELL 'twas a narrow 'fcape my lovei madp j # 
That cup and ineflage —1 was lore afraid — 
Wa» that a prelent for a new-made widow, 

All in her dJfmal dumps, like doleful Dido > 

When one peep’d in—-and hop'd fot fomething good, 

■ Theit was— oh Gad j anafty lieiuT and bl6od^. 6 
If the old man had (hewn himfelf a father, 

His bowl (hould have enclos'd a cordial rather, 
Something to cheei me up amidfl my trance, 

L'Eau de Barde —or comfortable Nantr Jf !• 

He thought he paid it off with bemg (mart. 

And, to be witty, cry'tl'hc’d fend the heart. 

I could have told his gravity moreovei, 

Were I our fex’s feints to difcover, 

’TIS what we never look'd for in a lovej-. 15 

Let but the bridegroom prudently provide’ 

All other matters fitfing for a bride } 

$0 he make good the^^wels and the jomturc, 

To mifs the heart doelfeidoip her. 

Fajth, for the felhton hearts of late aie made in, ao 
They are the vileft baubles we can trade in. 

Where are the tough brave Brifons to be found, 
With'hearts of oak ib much of old reno(vn’d ? 

How many worthy gentlemen of late 
Swore to be true to mother church and ftate; „ a 5 

When,tlswr falfe hearts were fecrctly maintaining 
Yon tri^ king Pej^in, at Avignon reigning ? * 

jfthame c^n the canting crew of foul inmeers, 
fThe Tvbumtrilw oFfpeech-making Nonjurors, 

^ Who in new fangled terms old truths estolaining, 30 
Teach honelf Englishmen damn'd doubl\*meaning 

* traiSXidy ^as fbunded upoa the ftory of Sigifmonda and Guifcafda 
ffte of Soccace’s novels, Wherein the hem of the Mvcr is bjr the .fit. 
TIhertv I'L djuhlhstr os a rareft-nt. ^ 

f GUtaa^wxtex and eqod hfAQdy. 



FPitOGUES* 9t 

Oh ! would you loft Integrity reftore. 

And boaft that faith youi plain foiefathersbore, 
What furer pattern can you hope to find 
Than that dear pledge y oiii monarch left behind ? 35 
See how he looks his honal heart explain) 

And fpeak the bleflingb of Ins future leign! * 

In his each feature truth and candour trace^ 

And. read plain dealing ^yntlen in his face. 39 

» Tlic Prince uf Wales then prefent^ > 




IMITATIONS, 


Ij IIIM.II I 


non. LIB. IT. ODE IV, 


AD XANTHIAM, 

I, 

N E fit .intill L tibi imoi jnidoii, 

Xanilvii Phoceu : piius inlolcuteia 
$ervaBnli is iiiveo colore 
Movit Acliilkm, 

n. 

Movit Ajacem, Telamono nitum. 

Forma caplivse dominum 1‘ccmiffje ; 
Aifit Atridcs medio in tiiumpho 
Virglne rapta. 

Baibarae poftqnam cecidtre luimr 
Theflfalo viftoie, et adtniptns Hiilor 
Tiadidit ftfliis leviora tolii 
Peigam^ Graiis. 

TV, 

Ncfcias, en te genenim bcati 
Fliylhdis flavie dtcoicnt jiaientes; 
Kcgium ceite genw>, et Penates 
Moeict miquos. 

V. 

Crede non illam tibi de fceiella 
Plebe dele^am: neque fie £dekmi 
Sic lucio aveifam potuUTe nafei 
Mati’e pudendi. 

vr. 

Brachia ct vultum, teretcfqne furai 
Integer lattdofuge lulpicari, 
C\yuso£Uvumtrepidavit aeUs 
Claudereluftrnm* 
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IMiTAtlONS. » 


n 


HOR. B. II. ODE IV., IMITATED. 


I THE LORD GRIFFIN 10 THE EARL OF SCARSDALE. 


I. 


D O no^, moft frajrrant Earl J dirdaim 
Thy bright, thy reputable flame, 

To Bracegirdle the bi own, 

*But publicly elpoufe the dame. 

And fay, G—■ d~ the town. 

II. 

Full many heroes, fleice and keen* 

With diabs have deeply Imitten been, 

Altho’ right good commanders ; 

Some who with you have Hounflow feen, 
Andlome whoVe been in Flandeis. 

III. 

Did not bafe Greber’s Pegg * inflame 
The fobei* Eai’l ol Nottingham, 

Of fober fire defcended ^ 

That, carelefs of his foul and feme. 

To playhoufes he mghtly came. 

And left church undefended. 

IV. 

The monarch who of Fi;ance U height, 

Who rules theroafl; with matchlels mighti. 

Since Willfem went to heav’n, 

Loves Maintenon, his lady bright. 

Who was but Scarron’s leaving. 

V. 

Tho’ thy dear^s father kept an int^, 

A t gi ifly Head of Saracen, 

For caiiicrs at Northampton; 

Vet flie might come of ^ntfer kin, 

Than e’er that father dreamt on. 

VI. 

Of proffers lai'ge her choice had (he. 

Of jewels, plate, and land in fee, 

• St|JiorA Francefto Marguareta 4e TEploe, Italian ftogftrefB. 
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Which fhe with fcorn rcje£l«<i, 

And can a nymph jb vii fcuous be 
Of bale-boin blood fufpeflced ? 

VII. 

Hei dimple cheek, and roguifli eye, 

Her llender waift, and taper thigh, 

I always thought provokine;; 

But faith tho’ I talk waggiftily, 

1 mean no more than joking. 

yiii. 

Then be not jealous, Friend ! for why? 
My I'ldy Mcircbionefs is nigh, 

To lee I ne’er Ihould hint ye j 
Belides, you know full well that I 
Am turn'd of five-and-foi ty. 
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IIOR. LIB. in. ODE IX. 

AD LYDIAM. 


HOR. 


D ONEC gratus eramtibi, 

Nec quilquain, potior brathia candid* 
Cn vici juvcnife dabat, 

•Peilkriini vigui Regt* beatior. 

LYD. Donee non .ilia magis 
Arfifti, neque erat L^dia pott Chlocn, 

Multi Lydia nommis 
Koinana vigui clanor Ilia. 

iiOR. Me nunc Cicira Chloe^regll, 
DulcesdoH.i modos, etCithaise Iciens: 

Pio qu.i non metiiam rnori, 

Si paicent anlmar fata luperftiti. 

LYD. Me torret tace miitiu 
Tliiinni Calais filins Omithi; 

Pio quo bib paitiai moii 
Si parcent pucro fata fuperftiti. 

HOR. Quid, fiprilcaredit Venus? * 
Diduflofquejugo cogit aheneo > 

Si flava extutitur ChToe, 

Kijc^lseque patet janiiaLydi,c ? 

LYD. Qu irtquaiTi fidere pulchriof 
IHe eft, tu levior portice, et improbo 
Jtacundioi Adria, 

'recum Vivere amem, tecum obeam Ubens. 
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IMITATIONS. 


THE RBCaNClLEMENT BETWEEN 

JACOBTONSON AND MK. CONGREVK. 

AN IMITATION OF HOR. BOOK III. ODE IX. 


TONSQN. 


W HILE atray houle, in Flett-ftreet,once you lay 
How men ily, deal Sir ’ time pair’d away ? 
While ** 1 partook yoiii wine^your wit, and miith, * 
“ I was tnchappieft creature on God’s yearth 
CON, While in your eaiiydays of reputation, 5 
You foi blue garters had not iuch a palfioii. 

While yet you did not ilie (is now your trade is) 

To drink with noble lords and toalf then IcTclits, 
Thou, Jacob Tonfon > wertj to my conceiving, 

The cheeifulleft, bell, honefteft, fellow living. 10 
ION. I’m mwith Captain Vanbiugat the prelent, 
A moll fweet-riatur'd gentleman and plealant' 

He writes youi comedies, draws Ichemes and models, 
And builds dukes’ houles upon very odd hills, 

Foi him, lo much I dote on him, that I, 15 

If I was fure to go to heav'n, would die. 

CON. Temple f and DAaval are now my paity, 
Men that are /am Menu no both guam Mane ; 

And tho’ ior them I lliall Itarce go to heaven. 

Yet I can drink with them fix nights in leven. > 2.0 
TON. What if from Vdn%' dear arms I IhoiiLl retuc. 
And onife more warm my bunnians | at you lire 
If I toBow-ftreet Ihould invite you home, 

An<i a bed up in my dining-room. 

Tell iiie> dear Mr. Congreve! would you come ? 25 

« CO^.'^ho’ the gay lailorand the gentle knight, 

l|H|w^en tiipes more my joy and heart’s delict, 
perlbhs tiley, ymi ruder -were, 
ikndhad more humours tlian a dancing bear; 

Yetfor your lake Fd bid them both adieu. 

And Hv'e and die, dear Bob! with only you. 31 

4 ^ Tvnfoa (sea.) his dialed!, 

, f Sir aichaid Teraftle, lAerwards 1 Did Cobham 
f Jadeb’4 Urtb fai tvu fion^s. 
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riOR. LIB. in. ODE XX]. 

AD AMPHORAM. 

I. 

O NATA mecum Conlule M^nl^o, 

Sen tu querelas, five gerib jocuv> 

Sen c*t iphnos iinioies, 

*Sai iacilim, pin Lefta, fornnum: 

II. 

Quocunquc le£lum nomme Mafficum 
Scrvas, inovcii dignabono die; 

Dt/'tLiide, Coivino jubente, 
Pioinciel.inrcujdioia vina. 

III. 

Nnn illr, qnanqnam Socraticis niadet 
Stnnonibus, tenegliget horiulii^: 

Nanatui etpillci Catoiiis 
Saepeinero calnifll viiUns. 

IV. 

'I'nlcnc loimentnni ingenio admoves 
Pleninique duio: tu Aai>ientiiim 
CuiM-., it aicaiiuni ]ocolo 
Confilium ictegis* Lyito. 

V. 

Tu fpem rediicL iftentibus anxiis, 

Virclque, ct addis coinua pauperi, 

Polt tt* neque iiatos trementi 
Kegum apices, neqiie miliuim aima. 

VI # 

Te liber, et, fi laeta aderit Venus, , 
Segiie/qut nodnm folverc Gratise, 
jVivjequc producent lucemsEi, 

Dum rediens fugat ailia Phoebus. 
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HOKACE, BOOK III. ODE XXI. 

TO HI? CASK. 

I. 

H ail, gentle Calk! whofe venerable head, 

With hoary down and ancient dull o’eripicad, / 
Pioclaims that fmce the vine firft biought thee ioith 
Old age has added to thy worth, 

Wliether the fprightly juice thou doll contain 5 
Thy votaries will to wit and love 
Or fenlelefb nolle and lewdnels move, 

Oi lleq), the cuie ot thefe and ev’ry other pain, 

11 . , 

Since to fome day propitious and gieat 

Jiiftly at full thou was defign’d by Fate, 10 

This day, tin- liappieft ol tny many years, 

With thee T will torget my cares ; 

To my Coi^mus' health thou ihalt go round, 

(Since thou ait ripen’d for to-day, 

And longei age would bring decay) 15 

Ti 11 e v'ry anxious thought in the nc h ftream be drown’d. 

III. 

To thee my friend his rovgluiefs (hall fubnilt. 

And Sociates himfelf a while forget. 

Thus when old Cato would fometiij^es unbend 
The rugged ftifFnefs of his mind, ao 

Stern and fevere j the Stoic quaff'’d his bowl, 

His frozen virtue felt the charm, 

And foon grew pleas'd, and foon grew wann, [foul. 
And bldVd the Ipriglitly pow’r that cheei’d his gloomy 

IV. 

With kifid conftraint ill-nature thou doll bend, 25 
And mould the fnarling Cynic to a friend. 

The fage relerv'd, ahd ftjri^d for gravity, 

Finds sui he know^ fumm'd up in thee, 

And by thy pow’r unlock’d gro>ivs ealy,-gay, and^cc* 
^hc fwain, who did Ibme cred’lous nymph peiiuade 
To’gpnt him all, infptr’d by thee, 3* 

her to his vanity, ‘ 

»Aiid Kb fellow fops toalls the abandon’d maid. 
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V. 

The wretch who prefs’d beneath a load of care^, 

• And lab’ring with contmuaj woes delpairs, 5 

It thy kind warmth does his chdl’d fenl'e invade, 

From earth he rears his diooping head j 
Reviv’d by thee, he ceafes now to monm j 
His flying cares give way tohafte, 

•And to the god lefign his brealt, 40 

Where hopes of better day* and better things return. 

VI. 

The lab’rlng hind, who with hard toil and pains, 
Ainidll his wants a wretched life maintains, 

It thy nth juice his homely lupper crown, 

Hot with thy flies, and bolder grown, 45 

Ot kings and of their arbitral y powh, 

And how by impious arms they reign, 

Fiercely he t.ilks with rude dildain, 

And vows to be a Have, to be a wretch no more. 

VII. 

Fair queen of Love, and thou great god of Wine! 50 
Hear every grace, and all ye pow’rs divine, 

All that to mirth and fnendlliip do incline t , 

Clown this aufpicious calk and happy night 
With all things that can give delight j 
Be every care and anxious thought away! 55 

Ye tapejrs ft ill be bright and clear, 

Rival the moon and each pale liar; ^ [day. 

Vour beams fliall yield to none but his who brings the 
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IMrtATroM^Si 

»HOR. LIB. IV. ODE L 

AD VENEREM. 

I NTERMISSA Venus dm, 

RfHlis bella moves: Parce, precor, piecor 
Non lum* qiialis cram bonae 
Sub regno Cynarae: define duJcium 
Mater Ibeva Cupidinum, 

Cnca luftra decern fle£lei*e molhbus 

Jam duram impenis; abi 

Quo blanda; luvenum te revocant preces. 

Tcmpeftivius in doino 

Pauh, purpureis alts oloribus, 

Commeffabere Maximi, 

Si toirerc jecur quseiis Idoneum, 

Namque et nobiiis, et decens, 

Et pro fuUicitis non tacltus reis, 

Et centum puer artium 
Late ligna ieiet militije ’tuaB, 

Et, quandoque potentior 
Largis muneribus riferit acmuli, 

Albanos pi ope, te, laciis 
Ponet marmoieam fub trabe Citiea, 

Illic plunma naribus 

©uces thura, lyraeque, et Berecynthiae 

Deleflabeie tibiae 

Miftis carminibus, non fine fiftula. 

Illic bis pueri die 

Numen cum leneris viiginibus tuum 

Laudantes, pede candido 

In morem vSaiium ter quatiunt humum* 

Me nec faemina, nec puer 

Jam, nec fpes animi ci^ula mutui, 

Nec certarejuvatmero, 

Nec vincire novis tempora florlbus. 

Sed c\ii heu, Ligurine, cur 
Manat rara meas lacryma per genas ? J 
Cur facunda pardm decoro 
Inter veiba cadit lingua filentio > 
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IMlTATlOt^S. * 
Noftumis tc ego fomniis 
Jam captum tenco, jam volucrem fequor 
Xe per gramlnat Martii 
Campi, te per aques, dure, volubiles. 
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102 IMl’TATt^NS. 

) 

HORACE, BOOK IV. ODE I. 

TO VENUS. 

r 

O NCE moie the queen of I,ovt invades my breaft, 
Late with long cafe and peaceful pleafures bleft, 
Spare, Iparc the wretch that riill has been thyflave, 
And let my former lei vice have 
Theineiit to ])iotc£I me to the grave. 5 

Much have I chang’d from what I once have been, 
When under Cyneia, the good and fair, 

With )oy I did thy fetters wear, 

Bleis’d m the gentle fway of an indulgent queen. 

Stiff, and unequal to tlie labour, now, lo 

VVith pain, my neck beneath thy yoke I bow. 

Why doft thou urgemellill to bear? Oh 1 why 
Doll thou not much rather fly 
To youthful brealU, to mirth and gaiety? 

Go, hid thy fwans thcii gloffy wings expand, 15 
And Iwiftly thro’ the yielding air 
To Damon thee then goddefs bear, 

Worthy to be thy (lave, and fit foi thy command. 
Noble and gi'aceriil, witty, gay and young, 

Joy in hib heart, love on his charming tongue, 20 
Skill’d in a thoufand loft prevailing arts. 

With wondrous force the youth impaits 
Thy pow’r to unexperienc’d virgins’ hearts. 

Far (hall heftretch the bounds of thy command; 

And if thou (halt his wilhes blefs 25 

Beyond his rivals with fuccefs, 

In gold and marble (hall tl^ flatues ftand. 

Beneath the lacred fhade or Odel’a wood, 

Or on the banks of Oufe’s gentle floods 
With od'rous beams a temple he fhall raile, 30 

For ever facred to thy praile j 
Till the fair ftream, and wood, and love itfelf, decays. 
There, while rich incenfe on thy altar bums, 

Tliy votaries, the nymphs and Iwains, ' 

In melting fl»[t hnnnomous ftralns, 
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Mix'd with the Toftcr fluteb, fliail tell their ■flann.-: by 
As. Love and Beamy with tiic light are bom, [Lurns. 
Sp with the day thy hcnouii, Hull ittnin. 

•Some lo\ely youth, pair'd with a blulhlngmaid, 

A troop ot eitliei <cx lhall lead, 40 

And twice the Sahnn mtaluii s round thy altar tread, 
ThUb, with an equal empire o’ei the light. 

The queen ot love and god of wit 
•Togethei nie, together fit; 

But, goddels! do thui Iby and blefs alone the night: 
There mayd thou reign, wh.le 1 toiget to love; 46 

No inoi L falle beauty fhall my pafllon move, 

Noi fhall my fond belu ving heart be led, 

By mutual vows, and oaths betray'd, 

To hope tor truth from the proteftmg m tid. 5 ? 

With love the ipiightly joy> of wine aie Hed j 
The loles too fhall wither now 
That us’d to fhade and ciown my brow, 

Andiound my cheeiful temple»fragiant odours fhed. 
But tell me, Cynthia 1 fay, bewitching fair, 55 

What mean thefe fighs ? why Heals this falling tear ^ 
And when my ftruggling thoughts for paffage ftiove, 
Why did my tongue retufe to move) 

Tell me, can this be any thing but love ? 

Still with the night my dieame my griefs renew, 6 3 
Still Hie is prelent to my eyes, 

And iUll in vatn I, as Ihe Hies, 

O'er woods, and plains, and Teas, the fcornful maid 
pulfue. 
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HOE. LIB. I. EPIST. IV. 

AD aLBIUM TIBULLUM. 

A LBIi noftrorum fermonum can judex, 

Quid mine te dicam faceie in iv^ione Pedana 
Scribere quod Cofsi Parmenfis opulcula vine at ? . 

An taciturn fylvas inter reptai'e falubrei. 

Cui antem quicquid dignum fapiente bonoque eft ? 5 

Non tu COITUS era5> fine peftore. Di tibi formam, 

Di tibidivitias dederant, artemque fruendi. 

Qu^id voveat dulci nutricula majus alumno^ 

Quam fdpeie> et fari ut poflit quae fentiat) et utque 
Gratia, fama, valetudocontingatabunde. xo 

Et mundus viftus, non deficiente crumena > 

Inter fpem, curamque, timores inter et iras, 

Omnem crede diem tibi diluxifte fiipremum* 

Grata fuperveniet, quae non fperabitur, bora. 

Me pmguem, etnitidum ben8 curata cute vifeSi 
Ciina rite voles Epicuri de grege porcum. »^ 
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HORACE, BOOR L EPIST. IV. 

IMITATI 1). 

1 0 Ri>. I jrd 7 AI Efj. 

^PHORNHILL' whom doubly to my heart com- 
X i liL Cl itic’s> art and candour ol a friend, [mend 
bay what thou doft m thy retunuent had 
Worthy the labours of<thy a6bvc mlndi* 

Whether the Tia;;;ic Mule inioires* thy thought, 5 
To emulate what moving O'vvay wrote, 

Ol whether to the covert of .ome grove 

Thou and thy thoughts do fiom rhe world icmove j 

Where to thylcll ttiou all tLut rules dolt fhow 

That good men ouglit :o prailiie, or wife know 10 

For lure thy mal^ ot mm is no dullciav. 

But well mlorm'd with the celelhal ray. 

The bounteous godo, to thee completely kind, 

In a fair frame ^^ 103 ^ thy laiier mind, 

And tiiough they Ud protulely wealth bellow, 15 
They gave thee the true ulc of wealth to know. 

Could ev’n the nurie wiih tor her darling boy 
A happinels which thou doft not enjoy ? 

What can her fond ambition alk beyond 
A loul by wiillom’s nobleft precepts cro\vn’d, 20 
To thisiali Ipeech and happy utPranee join’d, 

T’unlock the iecret treafures of the mind, 

And make the blefling common to mankind > 

On thde let health and reputation wait. 

The favour ot the, virtuous and the great j 25 

A table clieerfull) and cleanly I'pread, ^ 

Stiangel alike to tiot and to need j 
buch an eftate as uefetremes may know, 

A free and juft dildain for all things elfe below, 

Amidft unceitain hopes and anxious cares, 30 

Tumultuous ftiife, and miferable teai s, 

Prepaie foi all events thy conftant bieaft, 

And let each day be to thee as thy laft. 



to6 IMITATIONS* 

That morning’s 4 iiwn will with new plea Aire rile, 
Whole light Thai l,unexpe6ied blels tliy eyes. 35 
Me, when to town in winter you lepair, 

Bait’ningineale you’ll find fleek, fiefli, and fair; 

Me, who have learn’d trom Epicurus’ lore, 

To fnafeh thebleflingo of the flying hour, 

Whoiii Lv’ry Friday ai the Vine * you’ll find, 

His true diiciple, and your faithful friend. 4* 

* A Tavern jn Long-Acje. 
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THE STORY OF 

GLAUCUS AND SCYLLA, 

Prom Ovta's Metaniorfbofety Soo/t Xiri* 

H ere ceas'd the nymph, the fair afiembly broke, 
The fea-giecn Nereids to the craves betook: 
Wliile Scylla, fearfirl ot the wide-ipread main, 

Swift to the I’afer fliore leturns again j 

Thcie o’er the fandy margin, unarray’d, 5 

With pnntlefs footfteps fikb tlie bounding maid ; 

Or, in Tome winding creek’b lecure letieat, [heat. 
She bathes her weaiy limbs, and fhuns the noon-day’s 
Her Glaucus law, as o'er the dap he lode, 

New to the leas, and late receiv’d a gocl: 10 

He law, and languiUi’d for the vii gm’* love; 

W ith many an ai tful blandifliment he ftiove 
Hei flight to hinder, and her feai;|^emove. 

The nioie he lues, the more Ihe her flight. 

And iiinibly gains a neighboui ing mountain’i^ height. 
Steep lliel ving to the margin of the flood, 16 

A iteighbouiing mountain bate and woodlels flood: 
Heie, by the place llcui ’cl, lur Ihe flay’d, 

And, tiemblingltill, hei lover’s fenn liirvey’d. 

His fliape, iu& liue, hei tioubJed Iblle appal, ao 
And dropping locks that o’er his monWeis fall: 

She fees his lace divine, and manly brow. 

End in a filh’s wieathy fail below : 

She fees, and doubts, within her amdous mind. 
Whether he comes of god or moiiftcr kind, a 5 

This Glaiicus foon perceiv’d j and ** Oh 1 forbear, \ 
(His hand luppoiting on a rock lay near) 

** Forbear,” he ciy'd, ‘^fond Maid! this necdlefl fear-j 
“ Nor filh am I, nor monfler of the mam, 

“ But ecjiial with the wat’ry gods I leign ^ 30 

Nor Proteus nor Palenli^n me excel, 

Nor hewhofe breath itilpires the founding IhelU 
“ My birth *tU true I owe to mortalrnce, 

** And I myfelf but late a mortal was ^ 
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“ Ev’n then In feas, and i’eas alone, I joy’d ; 35 

The feas my hours, and ail my caits employ’d. 

In mefties now the twinkling prey I diew, 

Now Ikilfully the (lender line I thicw, 

“ Andfileiit fat the moving float to view. 

No: lai tiom Ihore there lies a verdant mead, 40 
With iieibagtf hiilf, and halt with walei ipread j 
“ There nor lIso horned heifers browfmg flray, 

No! li.aggv’-k.at,, nor wanton lambkins play; 

“ '} hcie ikt (he ioun 'ing bees ilieii* ntftai cull, 

Ni-»r niral iwains iheir genial cliapleis pull, 45 

“ Nor lloi ks, nor htrds, noi mowi^i s, haunt the place, 

** To CiOp the flow’xs, 01 cpt the biifliy grafs ; 

“ Thith 1 mre firit of living iace came I, 

** And at by chance my diopping nets to dry : 

“ My .cJy piize in oiitr all dilplay’d, 50 

** By number on the greenlword theie I laid, 

“ My captives, whoqt or m my nets I took, 

** Oi hung unwfo:, on my wily hnok. 

** Stianjge to behold ’ ;yti what avails a lie > 

“ I favv them bite the grais, as I fat by; 55 

Then hidden daiting o’ei the veidant plain, 

** They ipread their flns as in their native mam. 

“ I paus'd, with woflder ftruck, while all ray prey 
** Left their new mafler, and regain’d the fca. 

** Amaz'd, Mrdthin my kcrct feltllought 60 

What god, what herb, the niiracle had wrought; 

** But fure no herbs have pow’i h'ke this, I ciy’d, 

** And ftraight I phick’d lome neighb’ring heibs and 
try’d. 

Scarce had I bit, and jprov’d the wondrous tafte, 

*• When ftrong convuluons fiiook my troubled bread; 
“ I felt my heart glow fond of fbmetning ftrange, 66 
And my whole nature Jab’ring with a change ; 
Reftiefs I grew, and ev’ry place forfook, 

« And ftiil upon the/eas I bent my look* 

“ Farewel for ever, farewel land! I laid, 70 

And pliirig't^ amidft the waves my finking head. 
The gentle pow’rs, who that low empire keep, 
Receiv’d me as a brother of the deepj 



“ To Tethys and to Ocean old they pray, 

** To purge my mortal eai'thy part« away s 75 

“'The watr’y paiients to fheii- luit agreed. 

And thrice nine times a lecret charm they read, 

“ Then with luftrations purify my limbs, 

“ And bid me bathe beneath a hundred ib earns; 

A hundred di earns from various fountains run, 80 
. “ And on my head at once come milling down. 

Thus far ^ch pafTage 1 remember well, 

V And faithmlly thus far the tale I tell, 

“But then oblivion dark, on all my lenles fell. 

“ Agaib at length my thought reviving came, 85 
“ When I no Lmger found mylelf, the lanie i 
“ Thtn firft this lea-green beard I felt to grow, 

“And thele large honours on my ipreading brow; 

“ My long defending locks the billows fweep, 89 
“ And my broad Ihouldei's cleave the yielding deep; 

“ My filhy tail, my arms of azure ^e, 

“ And ev’ry part divinely chang’d ^licw. 

“ But what avail thefe ul^eis honours now ? 

“ What joys can immortality bellow? 

“ What tho’ our Nereids all my form appi'Ove ? 95 

“ What boots it while fair Scylkl^iwns my love?” 

Thus far the god, and more have dud» 

Wlien from his prefence dew tlie|:u||i^ maid# 

Stung with lepuile in liichdidtai^l jm > 

He leeks Titanian Circe’s horrid coiiirt. 100 
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ON CONTENTMENT. 

FROM THE LATIK OF J. GERHARD 

M any, tUit once by Fortune's bounty rear’d, 
Amidft the wealthy and the great appear’d, 
Have wifriy from tbofe enyy'd heights declin'd, 

Have funk to that jufl level of mankind 
Wheie nor too little nor too much gives the true peacj^ 
«f mind. 


« In nil MMittHtan Utnt^ 
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ON THE UST JUDGMENT, 

AND THN 

HAPPINESS OF THE SAINTS IN HEAVEN. 

FROM THE E.ATXK OF J* GXEHAIID* 

I N that blcfs’d day frdm cv'ry part the 

Rais'd from the liquid deep or mouldering duft, 
)rhe various produR^ of Time’s fruitful wpmb. 

All of pail ages, prefent, and to come, 

In full alTembly ihall at once refort, 5 

And meet within high Heaven's ci^pacious court. 
There famous oanoles rever'd in davs of old, 

Our g^at forefathers there we ihail behold, 

From whom old docks and anceftry began. 

And woi thily in long fuccedion ran j ta 

The rev'rend hres with pleafure lhall we greet, 
Attentive hear while feithhil they^^at 
Full many a virtuous deed, and many a noble feat. 
There all thoic tender ties which here below 
Or kindred or more iacred friendlhip know 15 

Finn, conftant, and unchangeable, lhall grow. 

Refill'd from paiTton, and the dregs qf ienie, 

Abetter, truer, dearer, Iqve frOiD Aehce 
Itb everhfting being (hall lioDomiCfl x 9 

There, like thek; days, theii; he done, 

Jio night (hall Sb to (hade Heaveq^i g^ious fun. 

But one etenud bolida)^go on. ' aa 
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THE GOLDEN VERSES 
OFP/THAGORAS, 

TRANSLATED FROM TH$ GREEK. 

tlTd Eeofier. 

I hope the reader uill forgive the Ubirty I have talcen in tranflatioft thelAa 
VirU'fimewhat It lirgei vithout which It would have been alntoft im« 
Boifibleto have given any kind of turn in fo dry a fuh^eft. 

The fenft ofthr anthot i> I h<prnn where niftaKtA \ and if ttere feema 
til fiime pl^cca to be thnie additi ms In the Engliili verfes to the Greek text, 
they ire inly fuch 1 % ni y be j iftihrd from Hierorlee's commentaryi and 
delivered 1 y him at the larger and exidamed fedlb ( f the author’s Ihort pre¬ 
cept. I have to S>me fkw place* ventured to diilirr fhom the learned Mr 
Daiicr’s French Interordtatlon. as thole that (hail give themlelvet the trru> 
Me of a Itntt comparuou will hod » how far 1 am in the right is left to the 
reader to determine. 

F irst to the gods thy huinbie homage pay ^ 

The greateft th’s and firft of laws obey: 

Peifoi-m th^ vo\. obferve thy {illghted troth, 

And let religion bind thee to thy oath. 

The heroes next demand thy juil regard, 5 

Renown'd on earth and to the ftais piefeir'd, 

To light and endlefe life, their vii tne’s lure reward. 

Due rites peHonn'd and hopours to the dead,, 

To ev’ry wife to et’ry pious Ihade, 

With lowiy duty to thy parents bow, 10 

And grace and hivour to thy kindred iHow. 

For ^at concerns the reft pf hnman-kind 
Chufe out the mnn to virtuabeft inclin'd, 

Him to thy arms receirs, h{pi to thy bofom hind, 
f oflefe'd of luclv a imit p^ferve nim ftill, 15 
Nor thwart his oimnfeis wytii thy ftubborn will j 
Pliant to all his adfiKimtiofw niwre, 

And all Utt o^et pf Wf t 
Him fim thy henrtio trhpp ipMiy 
Let no ralh,wot4i mMight tesu' i 

Bear all thon caaft, fw finiifogii ftrive, 

And to the utmoft ftill and fliill forgive $ 

For ftrong neceflity alone explores 
The fecret vigour of our latent powVs, 
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Roufes and ums on thejazirlieiati 
Force^ to itfelfunicnown before, t" exert. 
fiy uie thy ftronger ^petites aHliage, 

‘ T*hy gluttony, Sty thy lull, thy rage. 
From each dliheneft zSi m lharoe forbear 3 
Of others and thyfeH alike beware: 

Let rev'rence of thylelf chy thoughts control^ 
,And guaid the facred temple of thy foul 3 
&et juftice o'er thy word ami deed prdide, 
reaibn e'en thy meaneft actions guide; 
For know that death ts man's appointed doom, 
Know that the tW of great account will come, 
When thy pad lire ilml ftrt^Iy be fuivey'd 
Each word, each deed, be in the balance laid, 




30 


35 


And all the good and all the ill mod judly be repaid. 
For wealth, the pcrilhing uncertain good, 44 

Ebbing and flowing like the fickle fl 6 c 4 , 

That knows no fure, no fix'd abid 4 t^Q)kce, 

But wand'ring lorn from hand to hand to pafs. 
Revolve the getter's joy and lofer's pain, 

And think if it be worth thy while to gaip. 45 
Of all thofefoitows that attend ntankind 


With patience bear the lot to thee aJftgn'd 3 
Nor think it chance, nor murtnuvttiak load, 

For know what man calls Forttme (# Ond. 

In what thoii mayd fitmn WidtwiMdk reHit^ 50 

And kt her healmg hHnd afibagtt thy $ 

^et dill whate'er t^ rlgi^jieous dodm chains,' 

What caule (bever ttfiiK^ici thy Mins, 

Lef not thoi’e pains as iUi V UMdetdaod, 

F61 God delights good* 5I 

reas'nlng arc fbfXtitftis elm apply'd 
*ls oft a fure, but oR aii'lit'Ing 1 ^ 

Thy iudgmeuA thirefciieftu!» fitd f^tfl preRpbb, 

Nor lig^ly RsrII ihy 

I'he dazzling 4 lfheRW, I# 

And fweet pSr^ibhctlil^ tb betieCi. 

K i ^ 
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Whei. fools and lini s libom* to perl\i-ile, 

Be dumb, and let tlie babblers vainly 

This abovj ail, this piecept, chiedy learn, ^ 

This nearly does, and firft, thylelf concein } 65 * 

Let not example, let no ioothing tongue, 

,Prevail upon thee with a Siren’s lonj;’, 

To do thy loul’s immoital efl'ence wiong. 

Ot good and ill by words oi- deeds cxpiell: 

Chule foi thyielf, and always chule the beft. 70; 

Let waiy thought each euteiprile foieiun, ’ 

And ponder on thy talk before begun, 

Lelt tolly thould the wretched work deface, 

And mock thy fiuitlefslabours with difgiace. 

Fools huddle on, and always are in haftc, ^,5 

A6\ without thought, and thoughtlefs woi ds they wafle; 
But thou in all thou doit witli early cares 
Strive to pi event at fiiit a fate like theirs, 

That foirow on th^^’end may nevej wait,. 

Nor fti irp repentance make thee wde too late. 80 
Beware tliy meddling hanti in aught to tiy 
That does beyond thy reach of knowledge lie, 

But leek to know and bend thy feiious thought 
T0 iearch the profitable knowledge out; 

So joys on joys for ever ihall incieaie, 8 5 

Wifdom lhall crown thy labours^ anti (hall blels 
Thy life with pleaftire and thy end with peace. 

Nor let the hotly want its pait, but fharc 
A jutt proportion ot thy tender care: 

For health and welfare prudently provide, 90 

And let its lawful wants be ail iupply’d; 

Z.et fober diaughts refrefh, and wholeicine faie 
Decaying nature's wafted force repair, 

And (prightly exercile the duller (pints cheer. 

In all things ftilt which to this care belong 9 5 

Obienre ^us nile^ to guard thy foul from wiong. 

By virtuous ufo thy life and manners frame, 

Manly, and fimply pure, and firee from blam% 
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Piovoke not Envy’b deadly rage, but fly 
TI)p gLincmg cm le of her malicious eye. loo 

bcvk *'or in luedlelb liixiiiy to wafte 
J iiy wealth arnl mbiUntc with a Ipendthiift’s hafle: 
Vet flying theic, be watchful lefl: thy mind, 
lb one t o cxti tnies, an equal danger find, 

^\mi be to IbrdHl aval ice inclin’d , 105 

Dill nit alike flora each, to neither lean, 

Jiiit <vei keep th^ happy golden,mean. 

Bo eareful ftillto gu.ud thy loul liom wrong, 

And let thy ihouglit prevent thy hand and tongtie. 

J^et not the dealing god of Sleep I’urpiife, 110 

Noi fir.cp m flmuberi on thy weaiyeyts, 

Kre t v'l \ .iff ion of the fonner day 
bU'6t]3 th<ni4lofl andngiiti'oiifly iuivey. 

With lo’ir-nci. nt thy own tiibunal Itand, 

And amwtj jiiifly to thy own demand, 11*5 

Whtu have I bien ? in what hpve 1 ti*anfgrelVd ? 
What £5 0ocl or ill has this day’s liMexpivls’d ^ 

^V hi 1 e have I fail’d in what I ought to do ^ 

In what to (yod, to man, or to myfelf, I owe ? 
livpm-e fevere whate’er from 'fil’d to lail 120 

Flora morning’s dawn till ev’mug’s gloom has paft. 

If evil wcie thy deeds, repenting mouin, 

And let tlfy foul with ftibng temorfe be toin : 

11 good, the good with peace of mind repay, 

Ami to thy fccietlelf with pleafure lay, 125 

Ivoioicc, my Heart! foi all went well to-day.” 

Thtle thoughts, and chiefl.y thefe, thy mind Jhoulil 
Employ thy ftudy, and engage thy love. [move, 
7 ’hele are the rules which will to Virtue lead, ^ 

• And teach thy feet her heavenly paths to tread i t jo 
T his by his name I fwear whofe facred loj-e 
Firft to mankind explain’d tlw myftic Fow, 

Souice of eternal nature and almighty pow’r. 

In all thou dolt fivft let thy pray’rs afeend, 

And to the gods thy labom s fidt commen 4 ; 

From them iraploielwccefs, and hope a profp'rous end. 
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So (hall thy abler mind be taught to foar, 

And Wiidom in hei feciet ways explore } 

'To thro’ lieav’n above and eaith below, 
Imnioital gods and moital men to know 14.0 

bo ftiab tluni leain what pow’rdoes alkontiol, 

What hounds the pai t.s, and what unites the whole, 
And 1 lyhtly )udgt. in all this wondious hame 
How uiuveiial Nature is the lame ^ 

So ftii'lt thou ne’er thy vain alFeftions place 14.5 
On hopes of what fliall nevti come to pais. 

Man, vvietehcd Man' thou fhalt be taught to know. 
Who beats within liimfcU the inboincaule of woe. 
Unhappy race' that never yet could tell 
How near their good and happinefs they dwell. 150 
Depiiy’d of lenle, they neither hear nor lee, 

Fetlei’d in vitf, they leek not to be free, 

Butftupid to their own lad fate agree 5 
Like pond’rous ftoncvS, opprels with ill, 

'^Phe weight tha*' them nnkes them roll onitill, 
JBeieft of choicend freedom of the will j 156 

fbi native fti ile in ev'iy bolom reigns, 

And fecielly an impious war maintains: 

Piovoke not this, but let the combat ceafe, * 

And ev’iv yielding paflion fue for peace. 160 

Woulcfft thou, great Jove > thou father of mankind, 
Reveal the demon for that tafkaflign’d, 

The wretched race an end of woes would find. 

And yet be'bold, O Man' divine thou ait, 

And of the gods’ celeftlal eflence pai t} 165 

Nor facred natiiie is from thee conceal’d, 

But to thy race her myftic iiiles reveal’d: 

Thelt* if to know thou happily attain, 

Soon (halt thou perfect: be inaltthat 1 ordain, 

Thy wounded foul to health thou lhalt reftore, 170 
And free from ev’iypain Ihe felt'before. 

Abdain, 1 warn, from meatsiinclean and foul, 

So keep thy body pure, fo free thy foul, 

So rightly judge, thy reafon fo maintain, 

Reafon which heaven did for thy guide ordain; iy$ 
Let that bed reafon ever hold the rem, 



TRANSLATIONS. 117 

Then if tli’u moital body thou foil’ake, 

And tliy glad flight to the pure ether take. 

Among the gods) exalted fhalt thou fhinc, 

Immojtal, incorruptible, divire j 

The tyrant death lecinely fhalt thou brave, 

And Icom the dark dominion of the grave. i Sz 
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THE FIRST BOOK OF 

QUILLET'S CALLIPJEDIA, 

TRANSLATED. 

iirgimtent. 

The Prcfijfltion An Imotation'uf thr woft beautiful Ucitic;. The Poer 
dL <ULi. tli( Liufe nt bi. iiu>, aCLOrdiiic i*: it ts eftcenied id ilifTcriui cijuti- 
tri*t. by apijJvini the iii.ar} of Pjuciura to 1ii^ purpole He lets clown ihe 
condiCioii'i ot chcvcifing i Pt pnir to piocr-ate a hauJro.Ttt. otfsiirmt;, md 
LiiJs w th the appro It hing nin'tials, H" llicewilte, b> w ly ot ci, rLiboii, 
iiwtiiSli .'ipaiiilV the co/Ltoufaels of the age, winch blitidl} feek. af er . 
tairis poiMiii rathtr tliati in agreeable te. iper and Luiiftitution An A.pof* 
tropht to tin picUut Kinp of irraiKc, win rein he prupolea what kind of 
lad} ht wu (11 iMfh Jinn to choofc for his royal cuilori, tibo might bring 
him i beautiful race oi clntdrcu, 

W HAT Clowns the fruitful maniage bed with 

What foims the lovely gill and manly boy, 

What kindly ifars the jufter leaturesi tiace, 

What happy influence bellows tlie giace. 

And biL-atnes the bli^pift divine upon the beauteous facej 
Whit lecrct ipi tlie foi ming fancy move, 6 

What foice the mind exerts in genial love, 

How the fair Ibnl is in the body feen, 

And outv/ird beauty fpeaks the worth within, 

Iir flowing verie attempts the willing mufe, lo 

And tunefully the pleafing theme purines. 

Hear, Oh ’ ye faireft of the nymphs divine, 

Ye giaces hear, and to the talk incline : 

And ihuii great mother of almighty* love. 

If once in Pluygian Ida’s lacred giove 15 

T'hy foim vi6lonous did the prize obtain, 

By the luft ludginent of the lighteous Iwain, 

Hear ami inlpne thy fbft Idakan flrain. 

So fhall dellglit my happy labours blel’s, 

And pleafmg thoughts in pleafing numbers drefs; 20 
So fhall my grateful verfe thy laws impart. 

And teach mankind with joy the genial art. 

Whene'er ip times tp come it fhall betide, 

That thejeind bridegroom would inftrudthis biide. 

My veric fhall by the Ikilful youth be read 25 

T0 the deal partner of his nuptial bed \ 
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The muie iniliiiflive lhal] their offspi ing grace, 

And foini the future honou is of their racel} 

Beauty the long fuccelTive line /hall crown. 

And no deform’d un/ightly birth be known ; 30 

In ev’iy face the Cyprian queen /hall reign, 

And mutually adoin the nymph and Iwain. 

You who a parent’s pleafing hopes conceive. 

Who lovely patteins of yourUlves w^uld leave j 
You to whole care the rites of love belong, 3 5 

Attend, and liften to jny uleful long. 

If foft the verle, if Iweet the numbeis flow, 

A Myitle wreath my juft leward beftow, 

And bind, with gyateful hands, your poet’s learned 
blow. 

But firft, my muic, deferibe the doubtful fair, 40 
Beauty’s celeftial eflence firft declare , 

7'he lacred liibftance of the goddefs tell. 

And in what forms /he moft delights to dwell j 
What honours on the nobleft froi.:';^aie Ipread, 

What rofes paint the cheeks with brighteft icd j 45 
What colours heft become the flowing haii, 

What locks moft graceful wanton in the air; 

Wliat lips the fweete/t breathe the fragiant blifs. 

And /well the /ofteft to the melting kiis ; 

What hands are fa/hion’d in the fineft mould, 50 
What ending arms do beft the lover hold, 

And prels linn with the clofeft, kindeft fold. 

But, Oh ’ coulus’cl and dark the queftion lies, 
Perplex'd the caufe, and doubts on doubts ari/e, 

Bach as he loves, his diff'iing piaile bellows, 55 
Thi^ youth to Inowy Amaryllis bows, 

-While that to blown Lycoiis pays his vows : 
Daphnis in Fla via’s yellow ringlets bound. 

Admires the nymphs with golden tre/Tes crown’d j 
While Thyjfis doating on the jetty black, 60 

Starts at the burning gold, and flies with horror backs 
Some eyes all hearts with lively grey fubdue> 

Some with the languiAi of the lovely blue $ 
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Some the fond rage with iparkling black nilplre, 

Quick (hoot the AameSi and kindle up the fi;e. 65 
Some i'wainb the (lender waiAed vugin piize, 

And loathe the bulky fat’^ unwieldy fize ; 

While lome the thin, the rhadowy.foira detett, 

And choole to piefs the plump luxuriant breait; 

On full d(hght!i thcii wifhes to employ, 70 

(yraip tile lubitanljal tair, and late tjiemlelves with }o \. 
Such are the vaiaous Ipiings our paHioni. move, 

And fuch the many heiefies of Love: 

Thuf> is the mind by blind defire betiay'd* 

Thus by fantaftic fancy are we Iway li, 75 

We like, we love, then deify the lujud. 

Nor only man to various thoughts m-rlin’d, 

Finds differing bcaiities in the Ibfter kind, 

But e’en his own majeftic form furveys, 

As partial nations differ in theii piailc. 80 

Mark how the fwarthji Ethiop, fond oi night, 

Difdains the chceJ|rWith blended loies bnght, 

And paints the fiends and Stygian furies wlnie. 

How did the lervilc flattering eali commend 
The nofe high rifmg with an ai che 1 bend j . 85 

When firft that lemblant form was fam’d to gract 
The, mighty Median monarch’s warlike face, 

Cyrus, whole hand did Afia’s fceptic Iway, 

And taught the wealtliy Cnefus to obey j 

Wide o’er the Lydian ix:alra he ftretch’d his reign, 90 

And bound the royal miler in his chain. 

Here might my verle the faireft Gaul recount, 

Here paint his flowing cuils and Ipacious iiont. 

Or here the tawny Spaniard might 1 trace, 

His looks obfeure del'cnbe, his gloomy grace, 9^ 
And nifty blood diffus’d upon his duik) face. 

Full of himlelf the pi^my form appeals, 

Swells to the clouds, and menaces the ftais; 

Ee’n he, though by unhappy lot he lies 

Beneath unkindly luns, ana weftern (kies, 100 

Pifdains the German, manly made and Itrong, 

And calls the falhion of his,aims too long; 
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Psunc^ liishai'tl vifage up, snd with a fmilc 
hcorns the* foftbloom oi jiritain’s happy ille. 

But luy, my mult, whence things that leein fo clear, 
^>0 doiibt+ul to dilcoidiiig man appear 5 106 

From htippier times of old deduce thy verfe, 

And how it fiift hclel, inoidei juft lehtail'e. 

When fiift this infant iVorld its fomiputon, 

^When time and beaiiteoub order firlt b^un, 110 
And ilth with native giace the new cieation flicne j 
A'o wicked non age as yet control I’d 
rite Infill, ot the puie piimcval gold , 

\rotmd hi jvnfb aztne aich, lei eneiy hiight, 
fbiluliied Ihone the Ipaikling gems of hglrt j 115 
\’o fogs did tlren, no lary vapours rife, 

\or with their dull pollution ftain tlu' ffeics ; 
ritroiigh heaven's wide plains theglorious God of day,, 
I'^iiiKe of theftaib, unclouded held his way ; 

While 111 hei turn (he filver Q^eeiwof night, ^ 120 

‘''uCcelTive roll’d hei limpd Olh of llglii*^ ' 

I lie niotliei eartli, adorn'd by what Ihe bred, 

With locks, hills, trees, with fuiits and flowers was 
fjiread, 

Andeveiy living thing on her gieen boibm fed. 

The well digefted nials, untainted yet, 125 

K^id no rank ftreams nor pois'nous damps emit j 
fiut healthy fpirits hi*eatihing from the ground, 

J)iffus'd their wholefoiiie fragrances around. 

Pwirs then, in flioie good times foi ever bleft, 
riiat happy man his innocence pofttds’u ; 1 30 

Wlft,'!! yet he had not learn'd'in reafon's fplght, 
{'ei’verft to turn, and wander fjom the right, 

..’Idking heaven’sl^*vcal'd, and nauirt's inborne Tight* 
••Then holy arts and prieftcraft were unknown, * 

F.tligion then was Ample, plain, and one; 135 

Mift had not kindled then her guiltv’ flame,* 

I A'nbition had not cheated fools with fame, 
i 'nof vex’d the world with honour's angiy name. 

'or was the fofm of man beneath his foul, 

equal, proper beauties the wholt. 14^ 
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Then temperance, jutt^oddefs, did prevail, 

And rightly held creating nature^ It ile, 

Diipost’d the leveral paiti with piudciit t;«c, 

And foim’d with nicelt lyinmttiy tlie lair. 

Then was the reign ol beauty m iiiaiikind, 14 j 

7 'heri univciial enipiefs, well (he join’d 
Tht fauklels body and the blamelels mind. 

Soon as greafsjove, fioiii liigh Olympus’ brow. 
Beheld tlic lacieu harmony below, 
y^dd we one martei -piece of ai t, he laid, i 

£aith, heaven, and all \c gods atfoid yoiu aid, 

Your each perltftion join, and form one lovely maid. 
He IpoJce, ami Itralt obedient to his word, 

Fhich willing Ipecies to the work concur!’d; 

The Cl ylhil 01 bs of a'tliei fii d prepaid 155 

Tht limbs and lubltancetor the lutiue fail, 

While the lun cm Td his beams and hung them foi her 
hair. ^ 

ilei front, like marble fmooth, like lilies white. 

£aii Cynthia luller’d o’ei with filver light j 
U pon her cheeks Aurora roles Ipi eatl, 1 60 

Anti dy'd tliem in themoinmg's brighteft red; 

Venus the fwectly charming Iniile impiels’d, 

And hei loft lip>> with balmy plealiiies bleis’d: 

While Love, the god himfeif, o er ail the mafs, 
Dancing delightful, fliew’d his heavenly face, 165 
Led on the laughing Joys, and every fitter Grace. 
"I'lius form’d, thus linim'd cut the beauteous whole^c 
Creating Jove infus'd the living foul; 

And fince from every god the graces came, 

He bade Patidoia be the fair one’s name. 170 

Then bending kindly down his gracious look, 

I'hus to the new-made nymph the Almighty Fathc^ 
ijpoke. 

Dau^ter of gods defeend, thou work divine, 
Vouchlafe on earth, CelettiaHalr, to (hine, 

Qittufe the blettings of thy radjant face, 175 

And cheer the labours d the mortal race t 
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f'or thus thf gods, tlnis Jovo’s high witi ordains, 
While man his native iniioci'uce letains , 
fcBe thou his bill’s, his gre^t i ard be thou, 

Thy hill pi*ifc£tion, hcivtn’s fair pattern Ihovv, 

And teach him by thykit ihj n.itivc fkies to know. 

But oh > if pity touch thy tt nOtr bivaff, 

If loi mankind tliy care wtmld be t'xjji^is’d, 

• Keep dole this fatal cdtket I helfow, f 

Nor leek the Itci cts> lodg’d within to know. 185 

If thy frail liand, too cm lous, llioiild inehne 
To pry, and diiobey the will divine, 

Strait forth tcnthouland winged plagues fliall fly. 

And Icatterlwift contagion thionghthc Iky. 

Thee too, thou fairelt, Hull the iniii leize, 190 

Pain lhalt thou fed, and languidi vdth dil’eafe ; 
Deformity thy lovely looks lhall blaft, 

And foul pollution lav thy beauties wafte. 

He laid ; «ind clownwaid hyift ftve bent her flight, 

To i'pieail aiound on earth the beams dibeauty’s light, 
Noi did Ihe there with Epimetheiis dwell, 19^ 

bhut up md cloifter d in a lonely cell, 

As old Cricek tales ofdieamm<x Hcllod tell. 

But bounteous ol delight and unconfin’d, 

She made th'' bleffing common to mankind, aoo 

Defign'd a pubbe good ibll palling on, 

On vindiftmguifl'i'd ciowds alike me Ihone. 

'rhe flupid herd with pleaflng dread amaz'd, 
numb with attention, flood, and ghdfomc gaz’d ; 

Some 1 av'ifh'd with her mien fo gi aceful were, 205 
Some with the ringlets of her amber hair, 

^Konie with her iv’iy fiont, and fare fo heavenly fair. 
From her each put amhiofial odours flow’d, 

• And breath’d a balmy blefling on the csowd : 

While her bright evi s (svhich fcaice the mufe hatl told, 
Unlefs bv facitd inlpiration bolt!) ’ aii 

With light effulgent, darted foUh a i*ay, 

That cheer’d mankind, and matle the world look gay. 
So when Am 01 a in the rofy eaft, 

Tilts her fiUi head, with radiant honours drefs'd, 215 
• L a 
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O't‘1 n'f\ut's fjce a'Mrious rpif.ul?, 

/^Pid punt's i-nc*w th. fii Ids and flowV\ me^d;, 

I'tn thr n ind Cvilnin W tyi ^ Uli beams 
Tin h’':ptd, itic in m rivn \vru( •> is roll'd. 

And 'll the ^reeti-wooa llutk* is bmnilh'J o'er wt*.. 

Cj 

oold. 72 - 

bnth beauty was m om fiilt tiitlu*. ’ • tmn% 

While yet the w'lithlid wot Id was in u * piinir. 

The mintrliii'l sruices of ilie lexLS inu. 

And full |v*:tection mult* the foniiconiphle, 
WhilLMiian yet flee tinmrv.uire 01 pi-'e, z'l 

Tlie ways ot wickednei» ii hI ne\vi tiy'd, 

Noi vvai pmg from the i it;hi, pei ver uly 1 urn’d allele- 
But when peimcimis change invading Ipicad, 

And eiroi blind milf ik(n iealon l^vl, 

The fwih ciintagion leathM the luvdy maid^ 73- 
Pandora tainted by an impious age, 

PiulTdeach fonddtiiu., and each fantHllIc lagc: 
Curious to kn^.w, the box difLuib’d hei lell, 

Jove’s hard commands lat heavy on Ikt biealt, 

And woman, woman the ilail nymph oonfeif, 

RefolvM at length, whatever Jove foibid, 

SheeasM her longing mind, and broke the lid; 

When fteaming, ftiait a deadly vapour role. 

Long tiains ot waiting plagues it clidditclole, 

Diieafes, mifeiies, luid mortal woes. a, 

Firft the fell poifon leir'd the curious maid, 

Firft on her youth, her blooming rofes prey’d ; 

Her eyes no moie theii ftiuy fires could bo.iit. 

But dim and dull in cloudy mills were loll 3 
No part was left untainted in the whole, 34:^ 

But all that once was lair, was loath feme now and foul- 
Noi Hopp’d the niin with the wi etched maul, ^ 

But growing ftil), aiound diffiihve (Iray'd , 

^-nor, dlleale, and death, like viftoi s diead, 
Wide^wailing o’er the woild their legions fpread, s 
And vanquilh’d niintts ami bodies captive lul, 

U’d indeepfhaiKs Kn'glited lealbn lay, 
hhut iioin the be.mi> of tiuih’s ethereal day. ^ 



TRANSLATIONb. j^5 

From ihaf faid sera ignorance begim, 

U'ht'nci' a dull train of doubting .igts rtin, 7,3 

!A.nd beauty’s iacrecl foiTnumams unknown. 

Ob then, to guitL the wand’ilngmuleai ight, 

7 'o ])ic»te the IIkuIl, ot thi. Juldlantul night f 
PhadiU'. be to thee for aid \vl bow, 

'I'iiou joy of gods above and men beiovj' ‘ 2Co 

*Pation ot veiii,and 1 uler ol the daVi / 

Do thoo fliool Iwitr bcf(»rt thygolilen lay, 

At oiue inljiiri ht 1 flight, and point her out the Vv’ay. 

'ri'oi. ;h .'l! i.c^-ancl the wide coivngion Ipiead, 

Lik(, ill I nil. to lit etching from ionic fatal head; 2|||^ 
Ytt w^s it vauous in its baLful conii**, 

And iiowKnt vv’d, and now n oiefs'd its force. 

Whci I ’ound the])('!' s the frozi-n ciich s turn, 

Or 'vvbcie near m glib’nno fim^ tco iurcely burn, 
Theie natuie’s fhame, miihapen f^ims abound, 270 
And monfteis people the devoted ground. 

Far ill diL' noith wheie wintei’s hoaiy bed 
Is wi^h ettrual fuows and ict difpiead , 

Or whi-re the lam'd M.agellan's ioulhun tide 
Does baj baious Patagonian fliores divide j 275 

Nations defoim’d, fierce favage tribes aie leen, 

Of bulk uimdeldy and gigantic mien ; 

Each a huge heavy layy mflfs of might, 

Unfit foi life, and loatmome to the fight: 

While in the regions of the hu.ning rone, ' aSo 
No Vilage but the footy black is known j 
Shoil woolly locks their horiid fronts embrace. 

Thick lips grin feaiful with a fiend-like gi'ace, 

^And night, the beldam, bloods on each barbarian face. 

, Nor here unfitly to my verfe belong, 285 

Arts which were once the princely Arab’s fong. 

Long fince the bard in native numbers taught, 

How the mid glolie, with tenm’rate regions fraught. 
Feels not the dire exti'emes of cold and hot j 


Wheie in themidft the juft equator hes, 290 

Sweet is the air, and undiftuib’d the (kies, 

Tlifire, heaven's bright fralcwell blended feafonsweighs, 
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Niit\iie the poles at equal diftince lays, 

And nghteouily tiivkies the night’s anil : 

'riu'ie noi the inn’s bright flames nnlignant burn, 

‘Noi thillv moon,i with nipping fioits ictnin , 

Tlunce, with luxuiious biiths each piugnnnt 
Twin ieafons docs, and double plenties bcai ; 

'rhi ICC, yellow-Ceres^ tiowns the lummer liekJs, 

And twice his i^^chincicalt npe Autumn yields, 303 
Twice gentle Winter comes with iobei guce, 

Arid twice the blooming Spimg iciiews her bins 
fid face. 

}j|rc, it aught the poet’s forg ciivm’d, 

'The jufti ft torras ot b^mly m’ght we ftud 

From conftitiitions rightly remperd, here 301 

Fail HarmonY and Orclei thould appeal, 

And all mankind be level) like the scai. 

Bur the known chm(j.imi(to't‘i the v^ric pitnad, 

And tiuth lefutc the talie Aiabirn tale : 

Since black JVformlty uhnp-i alone 31' 

Thelultr\ regions oi the ton Id rone, 

The fiery god too iieai them runs Ins race, 

And Icavesi his footy jnaiks on (vci y Hidi ous face. 

I'hen, Oh my mine, forlake the Icos clung lim. 

And to the cooler pole thy flight Incline j 315 

Seek ill the midway Ipace fome balmy an, 

A land delightful, and a people tair; 

Whcie beauty long her Rfideiice has plac’d, 

And reign’d in loverc'gn ftatc foi ages paft. 

Nor cealethy curioua leaich, nor yet lemam 517 
Fix’d in warm Italy, or I’waiihy Spam • 

Still i'pread thy wing, and reach that happy roaft. 
Where Europe does her fav’rite countiy bo ift, 

Where Iweeteft airs, and kindeft heavens flie ) nJds 
Where Gallia Ipreads htrfair Elylian fields, 32 -S 

But thee, Tuionia, chief 1 would fele6l, 

Thy plcafing foil with vailous prolpe£l deck’d. 

Where winding vales run rich with frequent nils. 
And verdant plains !U*e crown’d with vifing hills. 
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Whejc gentle Liger (lowly leeks the Tea, 330 

Sc mg full plenty in his ptaceiul way, 

Where near pioiul Angler’s walls his waves areioll’d. 
And thiough tlieir crytlal clear diiplay the fandy gold. 
Hcie lovely maids ot lonn divine abound, 

Withcv’ry grace and jult perfection crown'd 5 335 

Here (till the mai ks of heaven’s firft woik they wear. 
And, like the (ii ft Pandora, ftill are^ultlels (air. 

Mark how their ftatntcs due proportion know, 

Noi rile too high, nor fmk too meanly low j 
No raeagi e bony jaws del01 m the face, 3 40 

Nor puffy fides the taper ftiape dilgrace, 

But^ev’iy part alike becomes its place. 

Behold how lovely fmooth the foiehead ftiines, 

How milky while the foft defeent inclines. 

How fitly to the Ipaikhng eyes it joins 1 345 

While gaily plealing they, andiweetlv bright, 

Fill each beholdei ’s heart with dear delight. 

See on the blooming cheeks, lb freftil^.'piead, 

So duly mixt, the native white and red , 

Mai'k what full roles on the lips appear, 350 

What fweets they breathe, what balmy dew they wear ■’ 
But loft and endlefs were my pain, to trace 
Thevaft infinity of beauty’s grace : 

Why ftiouid the mule in lavilh numbers fpeak 
The golden treffes, or the iv’ry neck ? 355 

•Why (hould the baihful nymph attempt to tell. 

What loft round globes on riling bofoms lyvcll > 

What feciet charms—Since modefty denies, 

And bars the hoick accefs of wanton eyes; 

Bluftiing, with decent grace her veil Ihe chaws, 360 
And ftiields the fair from lhame by cuftom's rev’iend 
laws. 

Nor do we lefs our manly beauty bpaft, 

Prov’d often to the love-fick virgin’s coft j 
In either fex, her (kill, dame nature (hows, 

And equally her fairefts gifts bellows. 365 

Maik when the downy plumes at firft begin 
To promife early manho^ on his chin 3 
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, How goodly grac’d tlic riling youth is feen, 

His foim how noble, and how great hi$ mien; 

From vital juices well and kindly mix’d, -70 

The conftitution and firmly fix’d-, 

No meagj e pale, upon his vifage fpread. 

Taints with unwholefbme hue the native red; 

But healthy, fangfirine, of the Tyrian dye, 

Laughs in his loSss, while from his front on high, 575 
Tn large delcending locks his aubume trelTes ily. 

Nor boaft his other parts lefs grace divine, 

Sweet lovelinels with comely ihength combine, 

Each limb on well compadled mulclcs turns, 

And juft proportion the fair whole adorns, 3S« 

Sucli equal tempers happy Galha knows, 

Such ai*e the for ms our kinder heaven beftows. 


Far from the clime where lultry funs arile, 

Far from the wintry north's mclernent Ikies, 

In the mid-lpace the queen of nations lies 5 3S5 

With Ibfteft airs^ with fweeteft ts Ihe bleft. 

And gentle heats brood on her balmy ba^aft. 

It then the genial arts thou feek to know, 

Attend to what the fkilful mule can fliow, 

Sweet are hci-facred imles, and tunefully they flow. 390 
** Noteveiry man or woman was defign'd 
“ To propagate and multiply their kind j 
** Forbid we rightlythe deform’d and foul, 

To clothe with ilJ^'fliap’d limbs the heavenly ibul. 
Has not the' poet’s {bag divine^told 395 

Of bii ths detefted in the days of old ? 

How dreadful Phlcgeton did night invade, 

Compreft thil^ beldam in her own dii'e fliade f 
Hence fpn^ the lifters (horrible to light!) 

Whole hellilh heads with hifllng inakes affright. 409 
Who flmdders not at Pluto’s odious bed ? 

What viigin would aone>ey’d Cyelops wed? 

Were 1 to judge, no vulcan e’er ftiould prove 
A horrid hulband to queen of k>ve, 

Some fitter talk his brnren age Ihmild find, 40 ^ 

Inhamm’ring bolts for Jove to plague mankind. 
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Doom’d to old Etna’s forge he lliould remain, 
And di udgc out dull immortal years in vain. 

^ But he who judges right of \vhat is fair, 
With healthy Ions will healthv daughters pair; 
As unperfonningufelels drones, will drive 
The weak and tickly fiom tliL marriage luvc j 
Whether a man, hy trequent vlfits, feel 
• gnawing torments of the gouty i’j j 
Oi fudden epdepfjes febe his mind, * 

Or hHious chohe rack his breaft with wind 5 
Oi on his waited lungs an ulcer prey, 

Or aconfumption lingeiingly betray 
His pining life, and miurder by delay,' 

Fo?, man’s new curious fyftem tocompofe, 
An equal portion every limb bellows. 

From every nerve collcfted nature flows; 
Whence by tradu6lion from the father run 
Ill habitudes, entail’d upon the fen; 

The latent poifon in the bowels gi*ow<^ 

And propagates a family of woes. 

How oft do men their ill-flar’d birth bewail. 
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Condemn’d to a difealehil body’s jail 1 

How foft with vain complaints they load the Ikies, 

And guiltlefs gods accuie with fruitlefs cries! 430 

When the tnie caufe of their repeated blam^, 

From a diflemper’d feeble marriage came.' 

Let then a healthy bridegroom and abiide • 

15 e in connubial leagues of love ally’d ; 

If idiey deiire that future times ihould know 435 
To wliat a lovely oi^igin they owe 
A race of men, tor all that’s genei'ous boin, 

Or to defend their counti'y, or adorn. 

’ The prudent fanners, who of heaven implore 
A plenteous hai'veft, and increafing flore 5 443 

The finefl of their wheat for Iced retain, 

*Nor low their acres with corrupted grain. 

Hence loaded fields their annual wealth unfold, 


And IravlingCeres waves in Iheafy gold. 
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Thus laVring hinds, for a rich crop of com, 445 
Improve their ground, while you negleil with fcom 
The grateful foil, 'from whence mankind is bom: 
Unwilling, or unmindful, 16 produce 
From a hale body, pure and generous juice ; 

Which in clear channels may unblentlcd run, 450 
From the bright father to the brighter fbn. 

Is then thepricf^of man no better known, 

Or God, who forfn’d thy image from hiS own ? 

(’annot that foul which does with art ftn-vey 

The Aars, and travels o’er the milky way, 455 

Elect thy fpirits, and refine thy clay ? 

Does iloth fupine in luch ftrong fetters bind 
Youi abjeft fenfe,and make you lefs inclin’d 
To found a beauteous temple for th’ ethereal mind > 
Ye gods, who to a human birth repair, 4^.0 

And watch thecradle with a guardians care. 

From nuptial banes exclude at weakly pair; 
Lfllexecration^hfrom their children’s throat, 

Their wretched parents to the fiends devote. 

And thou, gieat Father of iW human race, 465 
Whole hand preferves this globe in ftrift embrace, 

No longer let the wicked cuAom reign, 

Nor the juft beauty of thy labour ftain. 

Let a new genius from the fktes defeend 
With l)etter nature, and mankind befriend : 470 

Who may this theme with well wiote mles adorn, 
And give inftru^Uon to an a|;e unborn. 

Nor is^t ^ugh that marriages agree 
In mutual vigour, and from ficknefs free; 

If you dfifire an offspring, you muft leam 4.75, 

Another leiibn of tlie firlt concci*n. 

The nuptial knot fhould be with equals ty’d, 

No ianguinc bridegroom to a faplefs bride j 
Nor ftmuid a bloomy nymph entomb her charms 
In an old huiband's monumental arms. 4Se 

Hymen will frich an ilLyok^d couple blame, 

And Juno kindle an unna^py flame r 
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Alefto, frowning on the lucklefs |>air^ , 

Shakes her ftilpbnreous torch, and fnakyhair. 

See how young Chloe, keen with ftrong deiires, 485 
*Fiom her old wither’d Ipoufe with feorh retia^sj 
His frigid kiiTei fhuns, and languid fires} 

With fiequent tears hedews her face, and quits 
Her idle diiidge, and the detefted fheets. 

, Thee, happyjAtys, Rhea from above 450 

Puifu’d with cliafte defires, and hone^' love» 

Had th' antiquated goddefs thee carefsM, 

And with cold kifles in her bofom prefs’d, 

Thy wallmg youth had found its certain doom, 
Unfmew’d of his ftrenjgth and fpringmg bloom. 49 5 
For^hedulldiynefsofold age defu'es 
More aliment to feed its dying Ares, 

And lufty nature’s whole vivific ftock requires. 

So ever burning lands in Libyan plains, 

Suck in with greedy thirft the facing rains $ 500 

And ftill unfated with the watry ftore, 

Their drought increaling, make demands for more. 

Yet moie from difeord of unequal feed, 

When youth and age aie coupled for the breed, 
t)ifeafes in afickly tram pi’oceed. 505 

And if at latt a weakly offspiing's bom, 

How oft his wretched beingwiil he mourn 5 
How oft a life in mileiy extend, 

Unufeful to hi« country,;or his frien<J > 

Noi can we here forget the modilh crime, 

Which flights the rules of our infoufting rhyme: 510 
How ill-advlfing thurfl of gold fopplies 
The want of paflion, and perverts Our eyes $ 

Whi ch to a face fuptrior and divine 
Prefers the monarch's image on the coin: 

How, faftuon^biy vairti {aige portions prove 5*5 
Rebellious fuhje^s to commanding love ; 

‘Fqr if the chefls of % rich father hold $ 

The facredjpad of wkinga, or of gold 5 
If he can jointure a comfenting' mate 
With the gay luin of a vail eiiate i 


520 
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Blind with the hopes; each nyn^pU will run 
With profF<»r'd beauty to the chaiming Ion, 

While the fond parents wifli hta wealthily undone; 
Though the pale wi*etch with lure contagion kills, 
Intcfledwith an hofpital of ills, * 525 

And every vile difeale which crowds the weekly bills i 
Though pining in the laft decline of life, 

A fruitleis burden to his longing wife. 

How hard her fat^, who in her youthful pride, 

P'inds a dry monfter fnoring by her fide, ^ 330 

A married virgin Ihe, and widow'd bride! 

Of her lofi bloom how oft will file complain, 

And wet the joylefs Iheets with nightly nun • 

How will file cnildlefs mourn! or what is worfe, 


Loathe hei dciefted race, a heavier cuife ' 533 

Befides, if prompted by her llrong defires, 

She leeks new fpimgs to cool wanton fires j 
If wand'ring in the fi{;u'ch oi* bills Ihe files, 

To leek what her enervate drudge denies ; 

(For who would* wifti a loathfomc joy to prove, 540 
Or languifti in the arms of fickly love 0 
What lank adulteries thy houle will llain. 

And crowd it with a long promifcuous train, 

Which thou, good-mtur'd cuckold, mull maintain' 
'Tis true the boy, not thine, will bear thy name, 34$ 
Though twenty fathers have a hotter claim. 

Here mall his features, and his mien exprels 
A baronet, and theie his ^om confeis . 

Here ayoung colonel's waiHke look, or there 
A fneaklng citizen's fiibmifiiVe air. 550 

Then lhall the hoj^ed Turns, ^nd glitnu'ingheap, 
Which thou haft laboured an^oufiy to keep $ 

Then lhall the acres of thy rented ground, ' 

The flocks afid herds with yvhlch thy fields abound. 
All which to thee by lpn|; aefbent ha>^ .run, 55s 
Be fpent in riot by a fpurTous Ion. , , 

Nor docs a private family alone ^ 

JR^ath the mjfchlef of this {loifon irm, 
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In palaces the growing evil fprc$d», *- 
And impudently climbs imperial beds; \ 560 

. When kings, enfeebled by liixuriops eafe, 

* Or latent leeds ot lome uncui'd difeale, 

By the warm fideb of youthful conlbits freese; 

No longer now at the foft anvil fweat. 

Too impotent to govem or beget. 565 

, Hence infants lometimes may a kingdom guide, 
Though royal only by the mother's ^ide; 

Hence the deluded fire's oblig’d to own 
The doubted offspring of a blood unknown, 

And willingly adopts the baftard to his thmiie. 570 ' 
Nor is our iex lefs faulty than the fair j 
Alike we fall within the golden fnare: ' 

Foi if a matron’s fortune can lupply 
'I'he want of each endearing quality; 

Though fitter lot a tomb than bridal bed, 575 

'C hough time fits hoary on her fllhking head j 
Though fioin her eyes the biackiilt hutjiour bi'eaks,, 
And trickles down the furrows of her checks j 
Though here and there a ftraggling tooth is let, 

A thin plantation, and deform'd witli jet j 580 
Though bulky coughs make an ungrateful din, 

And phthifics rattle from hei lungs within: 

Vet if this complicated Ill defire 
With Hymen’if torch fo light hftr dying fire j 
If for connubial joys engag'd Ihe thirlt, 585 

Tb fate her greedy and impetuous lull; 

Some youngei* brother will perhsips incline 
To pay his homage at her golden ihrine: 

, Who with dlflbnbled lovtrwill fondly run 
To kifs the wither'd wealthy Ikelefon; 590 

' Will fold the beldam in his arms to reft, 

And with diftbnblwl Joy pant oh her leathern breaft.« 
But ah! this hufoand of a large eftate 
Soon Hags, and turns by quick degrees to hate3 
Q^its the dvfjfi carc^ of the naufeous dame, 595 
£%hts her dry embers for a brilkcr flame. 

Am feeks with eager lieat a nobkr game: 
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Some tender yieldii^ maids he longs to pove, 

Oi* fome co^eval wife’s unlawful love j 

While, fingle, his .neglected confort lies, 600 

And waftes the joylefs night In empty fighs. 

Hence tears, preluding t(kdeftru£tive jars. 

And fad complaints to unaMfting ftars! 

Hence deep refentments rack her jealotiis head, 

For her wrong’d honour, and dei^ted bed! 605 

Hence (hidy of 1 jVenge her love repels, 

And all the woman riles and rebels! 

In wicked arts and deadly drugs die deals, 

And with dilTembied duty rage conceals: 

While carelefe he, and indolent of thought, . £ie 
Drinks fure deftru£Iion iii fome hital draught. ‘' 

Did not the tenets of religion bind 
To facred counfels my obedient mind, 

Love Ihould be liking; nor the nuptial league 
& ty’d by compafi, defign’d intrigue 615 

Of (ehifh parepte, who in wedlock join 
Their Tons, to raife their wealth, and not their line. 
For (hould wile^nature, for the Cyprian joys, 

Direfl a couple in their mutual choice, 

They would by itaibn, not by cuftoro led, 6 to 
Ne’er tie a living body to a dead. 

Be baniih'd then, unnt for amorous fport, 
Thefriblingdotah) fnim the Paphlan court t 
Let youth their ftren^h on youdi atone'employ, 

And bum with e<|iiariove»aiid healthy joy, 6t5 
T0 propagate mankind and neeple eaith 
With a mnd oisprtng and a generods birth. 

Nor* while I dlaate tfaefe important truths, 
Grateful to maideifB and unmarried youths, 

Would I to an extreme as Isad melms, € 30 

And beardlel^ boys with virgins joki, 

New, to a blufh, and fond without defign^ 

For prudent nature, who has then began 
To knit the joints, and the man. 

Has not as yet her genial power difitilM, ^45 

Nor ith police juise die s^ls fiH’d, ^ 
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If then a damfel^ ^trba deiigns to wed, 

, Would reap the pleafuitt of the nuptial 3 
Let her (for Themis thefe ftrift rules ordains, 

' To curb too forward nymphs, and eager fwalns) 640 
Expert with patience, till the rolling fun 
Has twiceTtx times his annual journey run 3 
Till her maturing years begin .to bloom, 

And promlfe early cdFspring to the womb* 

For when the fweUing mafs is firml^s knit, 645 

And the lipe virgin ^ws with perfect heat; 

Then rofy ftreams from fecret fprings abound, 

Which kindly bathe the fruitful womb around 3, 

By nature's prudent care provided well, 

Tolved the deeping infiuit in his cell: . 650 

Then her foft breafts the lover’s heart infpire 
With tempting heavings, and provoke defue. 

So (hould the youth attend, tdl time begin 
With molTy down to clothe and fkdge the chin 3 
Till the Arm channels‘iWell with vigo^us blood, 655 
And roll, impetuous, a prolific flotm. 

Then, if kind Juno his endeavours blefs. 

He fafely may the wedded fair camfs. 

And ventuiu on love’s Ibit and clofe lecefs. 

If youths and virgins would thefe rules obey, 669 
And wifely fellow wheiu 1 chalk the way, 

What beautssoua bloComs would tb^ir labours bring ? 
What feuifis would in th^ bridal'cluimber fpring ? 
Would they with equal cunftitutions join, 

Man would be all hajmiimioiia, all divine, 6^5 

And angels* heavenly koks would in God’s image Ihine. 
^ Mean rinm, while fab^ring in thk pleaiing art. 

The facred levies of aatme I impart) 

While to the married pair the willing mufe 
Gives found .mfeu^ions of impbrtant uie; 67* 

Lo l a youdg hero of hAperial race, 

With early manhood and fuperior grate, 

Mounts tlte paternsd tfeune of France, smd brings 
New glory to the blood feom>whence he fptings, 

The worthy feeceflbr of andent^kings. ^75 

M a 
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Lewis J Heav'ns (tarling offspring, from above 
Sent to command with e<]ulty and love 3 
By whokibrne laws the fa6flou& world to bind, 

And be a prelent Juccour to mankind. 

What royal mien • Wbat mingled graces rife 680 
In every part, and lighten from his eyes! 

What majefly of foul, afpiring to the ikies! 

A thoufand goddefTes admire bis charms, 

Hib princely air thoufand nymphs alarms, 

A thouhnd lighs th?y fend> to languiih in his arms. 685 
Him the bright nymph of Auftria’s blood adores. 
Who burns where Tagpis gilds Iberian ihores; 

The gentler winds tell cveiy fecret groan, 

And waft her wifhfis to the Gallic thione. 

If, mighty prince, thou to the match incline, 690 
Spain and her Indian trcafures lhall be thine. 

For thee the tendei* Lufitanian dame 
Confumes, and rivak the Hefperlan flame. 

For thee fhe pmes; for thee the beauties glow, 

Which drink the Geiman Rhine and Latian Po. 695 
All flung alike, and emulous to tread 
The bridal room, and mount thy lofty bed. 


But thou! the hc^, of the Bourbonian line, 

'A fbi'eigti Hymen's facred torch decline. 

Of thote refulgent flars which crowd our iky, 700 
And fpai'kle in the Celtic, galaxy, 

A hun^d beauties in thy court are feen, 

Deferving the high title of <thy queen 3 
On whofe fair bhth, a planet, like thy own, 

With friendly influence, prppitious mone; 705" 
Whence kinaly feeds ariie,c and kiflb not unknown. 
Nor be to flmd defires fo jbnndly 
To choole a nymph, whom turbid coaft 

Or 'whom Aufbnio's petty princes boi^. 

Nor, mindlefs of the blood vi^ich fwells each vein, 719 
Admit, as contort of thy glorious reign, 

Such humble births, a mean degenerate ftrain. 
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Confult thy royiky with nkeft cavSf 
And Hx with jud^ent on the chofefl falr« 

Worthy to languifh by a monarch's fide 3 715 

Nor fue by proxy to an abfent bride. 

Survey in perfon the delicious prizey 
And drinlc in love at thy own piercing eyes: 

Demand her peribn on a double rcore. 

Much for her beauty, for her virtue more. 720 
Mad cuftom! where a queen is led^o climb 
(Unfeen before) the royal bed Ibblime: 

Where kings guided by another's voice, 

And follow blindfold the deputed choice. 

Be^is thy firft and lateH wifh, to prove, 725 

In litken chains of mafrimoniat love, 

Some charming heroine of high defcent, 

The partner of thy breafl and government: 

From whofe cel^sal loins may fpiing an heir, 

Great, like his fatn??} like hU^nother, fair: 730 
Whofe native charms*with an engaging art. 

Win the glad foul, and deal upon the lieart. 

The confcious people willingly obey 
Whene'er defignii^ dedlny makes way 
By manly beauty to imperial fway} 73 S 

When they behold a royal infant bom, , 

Whofe ftariy temples lhall the ci'Own aiWn. 

Where is thfls^migh^gain, that from a ftem 
of kings^ a Juno mtrC thy diadem f f 
If you attempt th' embraces of a queen • 7^4 

In body foul^ with fwuithy cheeks dbfcene; 

How will (he damp thy flames, thy pieafliires cloy ? 

, What love can Ihe infpbe > what ital joy ? 

What juft tnataials hdng foi* thy hicceeding boy ? 
Unflt for feepmt, hb unprihcely dice, 

Abhorring fironl the brlgntnefs of thy race, 

Thy fubjSftis Ihadl pervert, thy throne difgrace. 

* Nor is the beret to (he mufe unknown, ^ 

How courtSi tb flpequeiic wamonnefTes prone* 

M 3 
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By loofe defires and high examples Jed,'! 75® 

Stain the challe hdnouis of tlje royal bed. 

How a young monarch, to his queen unjud, 

Oh licenles the hifliionahle luft^ 

So in Olympus once, adulterous Jove 
Left hts lotliM Juno for a human love ; 755 

Inearth and heaven his fpurious offspringfow'd, 
Profufely fcatter’d his immortal blooa> 

And dock'd the &y with a promifcuous brood. 

Great fire, abandon this opprobrious life, 

Contented with a lov'd, and loving wife. 760 

Let the pure iffiie of unlpotted flames 

Thv fceptre wield, and Inun lafcivious dames. 

But if Illy private miife, without offence. 

May fieely utter her impartial fenfe; 

There miglit be found a more adapted m^te, 765 
Of higher virtues, though of hundp*!er Hate. 

Who with requiting <!%es thy fires would meet. 

Of temper equal, and of form complete j 
Whole looks.might (often and unbend thy care, 

And eafe the burden of the gold you wear. 770 
Otheis, who court alliance to thy throne, 

Seek but to ttiengthcn, and fccure their own: 

So the weak branches of the tender vine 
In circling fokis tlie married elm entwine. 

But kings, who to themfelves their grandeur owe, 775 
Self-balanc'd, on unmov'd foundations grow: 

Safe in their people's flrength, from princes near 
They fe^k no fuceours,, am no forces fear. 

But while we wait, from what celefliial worth, 

From what great princefs of exalted birth, 780^ 
New Csefars fhall arlfe to rule the Gallic earth; 

Me, Phoebus, guide with thy informing light. 

While ufeful laws for hufbands I indite j 
Smile on my pleafing toil, and aid my daring flight. 

It 

rt 


THE END. 
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A. h.i' hi Jiith jiowols ns iTiiyht qualify him Ih. i 
ih i ! ■< L iJihiji, Ik Lxchingul tlu chance of u ip,no 
Imul inlhi hilil ol \iiioiy ioi the t'Cjuall^ iinctitaiii 
n vl in. u hi’nn hi uls of ])Oftiy, iii'il Ihon iliicovcicd 
t ai \niny loi liu was tliL pnnc'pal cinployniciit 
that numih 1 iVlcd Ivm foi. 


A o)uli.-"^lvMn i6-^,lus twiiily-fifth y^ar, he juo 
diici ll /it li/htA j, a i ] ' ((ly, hi , fii li pei foi mancc^j^K - 
till Iro'u the AI/'traits ot Pnh'puU is uni'irtain, 
JJt'i fV, 'A iioni \v'].ich he Is k juetcJi^cd a‘- h \jjiq k 
ci.viuii i"'Kll bc’TLht, Vas pciIi)3jT'cd tlu iamcyiS’.' 
ll ipjK’.n b/tliL ]..i:'ipoon, toll ive grt* it lucccts, and 
i'‘ 1 iici toll 'IL lun thn ty n’ghts, T his bowe\fci it is rca 
ioaabk M) doubt, as to long a continuance of oRf* pUy 
i'; on tin If igeij a vciy wide di viation ii ^in the praftice 
Cl th*t tir.i^, vvliLii tlic aiij'wiii toi tiitalrical entertainr 
n( n s was not \ctdifl tiled, hrough the whole people,and 
t’li' audience, coi'i'iliing neaily of thefamepcrfbns,could 
bt diawn togcilici onl) by vaiicty. ^ lii 

^ } I 
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\"i I ^’77 (!'> I >'V(Iiicid r, f rjiil/ftl 

*v>M li’t'. ", n 1 T/’/ Ciu is cf Sirp-n ii<‘ni Me tu*, 
•n j');^ I'r , j/F,[jij[ 0 fr^ u C'oiikv Vj winch j’ irs* 
i, . L.jonn.Ll v'lib iiicceis j l)ut on lU i(.\ i\ al 
V iiili J oiT ilii I'M foi iMiiv (rJi'^v .'ii.l obrccnil V 
jtTInii'jn until ob'u vis tii »f wnnt ff n'o- 
ot cii c i<y, iIkI not in Miol!. c' j. iy 

’yijjii^|]k 11 l!ic cfim-Miiy of th, wi. ilfby viijtl tlie gi), if 
TTrlooii^isl With li in .iny po.vci t lainnunl , jiid 

Olwi^ i-.l.a(iLol' lirtiKil i’ll, till tl’ionii'toiii- 
p inion^ot the (iiljol I'L uns. aji.il a* I", who cUnu I’o 
viitui in hi!> coTiij^Mium his no vnUu ni 'iinihl., thf’h; 
wlvmi C)'^\ IV til 'jii ”''ecl h ’ '> onqi oi (hore i'M rc 
loi Iu:n '■Imii tip , h., ui ho'o '!’h i tl- h > i -ally 
lotli'iik T'^ 1 lii'oi^ Mkd f' '< hi .) w ' 1 w,.hi t.i 1 /i.ij^- 

Jty V lit i. iin lln [) ’ \h it 


iLi c \ 


\ 

or wj", #\s oveotOlw .y's bi.nri s, i ^liv o . ! I'nl 
t nic njl ! >voni tio'1 the pu .t- hnltofi'in 
^VtuJUi^k'lncIi ih^y wiiL iliiiiijiTt d to ting’ own nii'inv 
ciitu'ilLii ces. 'J'hns they ia*'^inlhui in p wt'ly vx nil' 
out the Tup port oft mine nee. 

TIk 0 ryA. 7 «wi.s e\ln!)itLtl in if'So. This is j ne 
tliL lew plj\s that litpl j>or ilion ot tin h is./» 
has phaiLil tci ir/'ii. tlian a lentuiy, thioiii;h -^[l the 
vitiihUules ol dii’nr.'-ic iafluon. l 3 ’. J'linlon 1 ws or 
this> j>lay nothiiijr new can he faul. Ii is ,i d< n.. ibe 
ti.H’tdy. diawnfni*in muldle htL, its whole p \'x.f u 


3, toi it js not written with niiieli 


upon iap affection 
cA/TTpiiviLnlion (d thought, or cLginet of expioihon j 
phnt IT the heait is inteiCik'd, in.oiyt^ilnr beauties may 
i)V w^anting, yet not be nidi'd.” Tlie linne ye.ii he 
puxlueed Ihe Htihr^ cind ['all rf Cauts MiniuSf in 
which the chaiadei of young Alarms and La-^jima 
aie bohwmii^ioin the Konieo and Juliet ofbhakcl- 

j.)eai e. 

In Iv'j 83 he pioduced TA Soh'kr's fortimi, a Co¬ 
medy, which may hai'ehecJpnpulnr whx.ri ir was writ- 
te*ii, hcentioui.ieJs then polluted the court, the na« 
**'tioDJanJ the flag^ j but it ik now entiitiy laid aiiJe. 

• ' In 



viii LIFE OP OTWAY. 

In 1682 appeared his great dramatic work, Femce 
Prefcr^ved, a tragedjs which has Jong continued to be 
a favounte of tlie public, though there is not a viitii- 
ous chai uglier in it, but tliat ot Beluidera^ and tlie ac¬ 
tion is ahJiirdly diveilifted l)y Jcines ot io'v cometU’’. 
So amazjivr, howevei, is the foice of liis {kill 
ing the chai aflers originally from nature, and in 
ing public and piivate viitues, that thedillrtls 
videra melts cvcry>'hcart, and the ruffian on the wheei* 
is as much an o? ^61 of pity a> if lie had been 
brought down to ’that unhappy fate by loiije ho¬ 
nourable aflion. i{y comparing ihis With his Or- 
fhan^ it will appeal lint iiis images were by time 
become ifiongei, ani> his langaiage more cneigctic. 
The ftriking paffiiges are in fvery nioiuh, and the 
public kerns to judge/rightly,. .Tif /^he taubs and ex¬ 
cellencies of this plavi, that it is the woik o*vj.a man 
not attentive to deccn^fy, noi zeilous foi virtue,; but 
wlio conceived ^oicibly, and drew originally, by '•on-^ 
fill ting nature m his own brcalf. 

fn 1684 w IS exhibited ‘The Jitheijiy or The Second part 
of The ScXhirs Fortune, a comedy j which was his laft 
dramat ic pei .ormance, and is now dcJervedly negle 61 cd| 
like the other, for licentioufneis, 

Beftdes his plays, Otway publiffied The Hifiorj of the 
Tmimrinratr, a tr.mflation from tlie French, and the 
poems in the picfent colkftion. ^11 this was per¬ 
formed belore he was thirty four years ola , 

Apiil 14, 1685, in a manner which humanity 
to mention. Having been compelled by his neceffttks ^ 
to contrail debts, and hunted, as Dr. Jolinlon exprefles 
it, by thetanieis of the law, he retired to a public 
houle, on Tower-hill, where he is faid to have died ' 
of want; or, as it is related by one of hi^^’"*.^'-^heis, 
by fwallowmg, after a bread which 

charity had fupplied. ’ He&ent out, as is reported, al- 
moft naked, in the rage ofjhunger, and finding a gen¬ 
tleman in a neighbouring coffee-hoiife, alked him^for a 
fluilmg. The gentleman gave him a guinea, anii Pt- ‘ 

4 vav. 
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way, going away, bought a loll, the firft mouthful of 
winch chcaked him, am) put a period to his days, 
AH this we hope, for the lake of humanity, is not 
tiue; and there is giound of better hope, as Pope, 
wlw lived near enough to be well informed, relates, in 
Sp!^Y^::'^iemortalSf that he died oi a fever, caught by 
puifuit of a thief who had robbed one ol Ins 
t Whaievei may have been the immediat e 

wme of his death, it is ceitani that|indigente and its 
toncoinitanls, foiiow and dtipomjmcy, pieflcd hard 
upon him, and funk him to the grafe. 

His melancholy has beto wept bl many fucceeding 
poets, with the gcunine teVa of l^fibility, and paiti- 
ciilarly by Mr. Piellon, in to a Tounq Gen^ 

iUman^ diffuading him fiorn tSjRludy of poetiy, by a 
patlietic of the lyre, 

rhe ftlnss of want when faOtway bore. 

Oil’ tlunfc ^^hatptngs tlit gf n tie Spirit mre' 

Awake toniunrn, and exiiiiifitc to feel 
Ho V forrow rue. him with her hand of fled. 

Tlaa briehteP fancy, fofteft, kindefl foul • 

There f«r*y\l n-e traiic mafi. uith high control; 

And venue kifs’d ihy ups, and bath'd thy ftraiu 
** Tn ptttteft neft-T, but fhc bath’d in vain 
Child of the Graces, nurflmi, of the Loves, 

“ III hourdkfs begg iry poor otway roves. 

** Lo' fome kind h'lnd the taray bonn fupplies, 

A fickly ill Are fill), bis hollow eyes , 

** With trembling hafte he grafps the precious meal, 

The damps of deaUi his weary eye-ltds feat,” 

Critics obfervC) that like Shakefpeare and Kowe, the 
genius of Otway was chiefly adapted to dramatic coi;n- 
pofK^n^pjHihMnie flood unrivalled by his cotempo- 
has not been exceeded by his fucceffors. 
jlkdif* p^ei upon the paflions was unlimited, in his 
dramatic writing; bin his icputation bears no degree 
of proportion, refpeftiiig his poems. I)r. Johnfon ob- 
►ferves, that he had not much cultivated verfification, nor 
much <^jjJ|enj|ftied his mind with general knowledge. 
The longeft the ^oeCs Cornpiaint oj hts 

Mufiy wiitten m the Ityle^d manner of the Pindaric 
Ode; the language is fomdimes grofs, and the verfi- 
fleation frequently inharmonious. In his IVindfor 
his loyalty is conipicuous, and many of tlie lines 
*1 are 
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are entitled to praife* The Eptjile to Dule has ff me 
Iprightlinels, and many pleafmg flights ot fancy j his 
principal power was in moving the paflions, to which 
Dryden, in his latter years, left an illulluous t<'ftIniony. 

In fine, his tragedies hi e the foundation of'his fame, 
on which it IS unncceflhiy to enlarge, as the^^j^^ic 
pafliigcs aic in every mouth, ajud every repreiemM;^l;j} 
draws tears hom the fan eft eyes in the nation./^e' 
appears, by Ibme^l his verles, to have been a ; 

royahft and had vA at was in thole times the common 
rewaid of loyalty i-jj-he lived and died iieglcited. 
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IN A MONUMENT TO OUR LATE SOVEREIGN 
KING CHAR LI S II. 

OF EVER BLESSED MEMORY. 


“ DiimjiiKa mniitis apei, fluvm' ihiminfci!. amabitf 
DwnwMx pafitiitur durii nirt t tadai, 

** ^Llnpcr Mono , Noimniiii liiu'n, Liiidfifluu manetiUBt, 

** Si Laniiiius filtTAS. t.tva. Iiiil Cui)fiiit§fjtiii<r *’ 

To the immortal Fame of our late mad Sovereign King 
Charles 11. ot ever bleficd Memory , anjto the Licred Mjjefty 
ot the moft auguft and migtnh Frince James II now by the 
OraceofGod King otEnglaridjNfecotlj^, Funce, and Irtland, 
Defender oi^the Faith, &i.. ihis^lj^ing Poem is in ail'hu- 
mility dedicated by his ever devot^and obedient Subject and 
Servani, ^ .w 1 'luo OrwAY.» 


)UGH poets imniuitality may givr, 

^nd Troy does ftiil in Homer's nynilxrs live: 

dare 1 loucli thy praiie, thou glorious fiame, 

Which mull be deathlels as thy railtr’s name; 

But that L wanting fame, am fure of tiiiiif 5 

To eternize this humble long of mine > 

At leaft the memory of that more than man, 

«/ ^ 

From wliofe vaft mind thy glories fiilt began. 

Shall ev’n my mean andworthieis veife commend, 

Forwondeisalwpy; did his name attend. xo 

Thoti^j|M(^^lasi in tlte fad grave he lies, 

si^Tiis praife foi ever live, and laurels fiom it rife. 
f ’(jieat were the toils attending the command 
Of an ungrateful and a lliff-neck'd land, 

Which, grown too wanton, ’caufe *twas over-bleft, 15 
Would never give its nuifmg father reft j 
But, the edge of ill-forg'd law, 

By rods and in awe; 

But that his gracious hand me feeptre held, 

In all the arts of mildly guicifig {kill'd ; ao 

WhO|faw thofe engines which unhing’d us move, 
at our follies with a father's love, 
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Knew the vile ways we did t’ afflifl him take, 

And watch'd what haftc we did to i'liin make; 

Yet when upon Us brink we Icem’d to ftand, 55 
Lent to our luccoui a foi giving hand, 

Though now, alas I in tfc lad grave he lies, 

Yet lhalJ his praifc for ever Jive^and laurels thence ai^e. 

Ml rev’s indeed ihe attribute of heaven, *" 

For goils have power to keep the balance ev( n, ’ 30 

Which if kings looie, how can they govern weis.' 
Meicy Ihould pajLon, but the fword compel: 
Compillion’s elle likingdom’s gieatefl. harm, 

It s warmth tngena^jis rebels till they Iwarm; 

And round the thri! ne therr^ivcs in tumults Ipiead, 35 
To heave the crowKfrom^u long-lufferer’s head. 

By example this thatyj/alike king once knew, 

And alter, by experierK^ found loo tiue. 

Under Philidian loid/ 

Whtn he, our great[ichverei, return’d, 'i 
But thence ihc deluge of our tears diil ceafe, 

The royal dov'j Ihew’d us fiich maiks of peace 
And when this land in blood he might have laid, 
Brought baliam for the wounds ourfelvcs had made. 
Though now, alas' in the lad grave he lies, 45 
Yet fhail his pi ailt for tvei live, and lauiels from it lile. 

Then matrons blels’d him as lie pafs’d along, 

And triiuiIph echo’d through th’ enfranchis’d throng; 
On his each hend hii royal brothers Ihone, 

L*ke two lu]ipoiteis of Great Biitur;’*- tjironcs 
The fird, foi deeds of amis, lenown’dasU 
As Fame e’er flew to tell great talcs ofwai ; > 

Of nature gtnemus, and of ftedfafl mind, 

Toflatteiy deaf, but ne'er to merit blind. 


Releiv’d in piealuies, but in dangers bold, 55 

Youthful in aflioris, and in tonduft old. 

True to his friends, and watchful o’ei brt fi5CS7 

And a juft value upon eacHiflA-- 

Slow to cordemn, 1101 pau ial to commend. 

The brave man’s pation,<Lud the wrong’d man’s fiierid. 
Now Jjufti) feated on th’ impca laJ tin one, \ <» t 

Jn which high Iphcre no brighiei liar e’ei llione: 
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Virtue’s great pattern, and rebellion's diead, 

I Long may he live to bniifc that lei pent’s head^ 

Till all his foes thcii j'uft confnfion meet, ^5, 

-And growl and pine beneath his mighty feet! 

The Itccnd, for debates in council fit, 

• f''litady judgment and deep piercing wit; 

To.all the noblcft heights of kaining bred, 
lioih men and hooks with cuiicus leaich had read: 70 
jitihom’d the ancunt poLclt s of Giecce, 

And havingfoim’d tiom alloneciyous piece, 

Leaint thdice what Ipi mg > belt rntje .md guide a ftate. 
Anil could with eale the helvy weight. 

But our then angry fate Gl^Kr feiz’d, 75 

And TicvE/ fince Jccm’d peir^U^ppc.is’d : 

For Oil f what pity, people b^F’d as we 
With plenty, jicace, and nojOlibtity, 

Shonhlii 1 L"'iLI- retain, 

k'Fo m.'^e us lurfcit into fhve, ajam ' 80 

thofe tyiantloids whole yoke we bore, 
ki v'd Ib bale a bondage to bclcref 
Yet ’iwa& our cuife, that biJiings flow'd too fah, 

Oi we had appetites too com fo to take. 

Fond IlraelitLS, cm manna to letufe, «5 

And ligypt’s loathliime {lefli-pots mm muring chiile. 
CleatChailes law this, jet hidh’d his rifingbicall, 
riioiigh- much the lion in his bolom pri,fl:: 

"But he l©i Iwny Item’d io by nature made, 

That h^QMig^llfltons knew him, and obey'd: 
MrikeiJWnem, he loften’d his command, 

'i.he fv>ord of 1 yle fcarce threaten’d in his hand; 


Stem mejefty upon his brow might fit, 

But (miles, ftilt playing round it, made it fweet: 

So finely luix’t, had Nature dai’cl t’ afford 95 

One p erfection more, each had been adoi’d. 
Alcitiuiir mllV good-n atur'd, Lbeial, brave. 

Witty, and pIe?T!f??'s*merW, yet not lier Have; 

The paths of life by nobleftlinet hods trod j 
Of mortal mold, but in hismmda god, lo* 


aijwi gh now alas’ in the fad giave he lies, 
ll^Uitiall his praife for ever live, and laurels from it rii 
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In this gi'eat mind 1 mg be-hi^ caies revolv’d, 

And long it wns eic the gioat mmd relolv’d ; ! 

Till weuunt’li at laft his thoughts compos’d j 105 
Peace was tlie choice, and then tkhares weie clos'd. 

But oh I 

Thiough all this ide, wIku- it leems mod defign'd. 
Nothing fohaid as wdh’d-tor peat*, to find. 

The element-, due order heie mam*am, 1 jo 

And pay then tribute in oi wanr^h and i.im . ' 

Cool ihaues and IfLams, iich ieiule laniL ao'^und. 

And Natuie’b boi®ty flows the kafons toinul. 

But we, a wretclia'l lace of J'jCn, thus bklr. 

Of fo much happinVs (if kj^wii, pofiefl) 115 ^ 

Miftakmg evei y nol\ itof hk, 

Left beauteous Quiet,Y^n kjiri, tendei w n, 

Foi the imvvholeiome,j 

Then.an in power, tfy wita mimitiUTli IcrT*""" 

Envj'd all honours ot another’s hca<!, izr, 

And to fnpplant lomc iival, by Jiis piuie 
Embroil’d thaf Hate his wi-doni ou^ht lorruivl**. 

The priefts, who humbletempeiance fliould poilllo, 
Souglit filken lobes and fat voluptuous eaii., 

So, with iiiiall labours in the vineyard ihowii, 125 
Foilook God’s harved to imjnove their own. 

Thatdaik amigrna (y^’ eniitkUed) hw, 

Infttad of doing light, and giving awe, 

Kept open lifts, and at thenoilv l).^^ 

Foul times a year proclaim’d a *3® 

Where daily kinfman, lather, Um, andhroftW, 
Might damn their fouls to luiu one another. ^ 

Hence cavils role ’gainft Keaven’a and C tiar's caufe, 
Fiom falk leligions and corrupkd lawj, 

Till fo at laft rebellions bafe vva» hid, ^ 35 

■’And God or king no longer weie obey’d. 

But that good angel, power 

Waited great Chailes m ^ch emergent houi, 

Agamft whofc care hell ^inly did d».cree, 

Jjbr fafter could defign man that foreice, i Ad 

^^guaiding the crown upon his latied brow 

aU its biackeft arts, was with him now, 
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A/TuiM him peace mijft be tor him defign'd, 

^Foi he was born to give it all mankind. 

By paiiciice, mercies large, and many toils- 145 
’ In his oMii lealms to calm mteftine bioils, ^ 

Thentv every loot of difeord to remove, 

^i\nd p] nit us new with unity and love. 

Then llretch his healing hands to neighbouring mores,' 
Whcie daughter rages, and wild lapine loars j 150 
To cool their feiments with thechaims of peace, 

Who, h their madnefs and their laFe might ceale, 
■'Glow all (embracing what (uch frf.'nflup brings) 

Like us the people, and^kehim tijeir kings. 

JBut now, alas ' in the faCv^iavc j/ lies, 155 

^Vet fhall his pi aife tot evei i*>a‘, ^6. lain els from it rife. 

Foi this ahuiance pious ihj.^s he paid j 
Then in his irnpd ‘he benute^iimodcl laid, 
ipt that .iajcibc jil''ie',*\vitei^ oltjkhis care 
»-while forgot, he might tor ea!e repair: 

Aleatfoi Iwcet letirenicnt, health, and love, 

Liilain’s Olympus, where, like awtiil Ifove, 

He pleas’d ctaild fit, and hi* legards beitovv 
On tlic vain, buly, Iwarming world below. 

T’en I, the meanett ot thole humble fwams, 

Who t.irg his piaifes tlirough the fertile plains. 

Once in a Inppy hour was thither led. 

Curious to fee what Fame io far had Ipread. 

Theie teii, my mufe, what wonders thou didft find, 
Woi tb^^i th^ «..‘^j^'and his celeftial mind. 170 

’ Tw J»jt that joyful hallow’d day's return, 

On which that man of miiacles was boin, 

At whole gnat birth appear'd a noon-day ftar. 

Which prodigy foietoldyet many more j 
.Hid ibange cfcapes 11 om dreadful Fate declare, 175 
Norjhin’d, but foi one greater king before. 

Though now ahs' in th/;^iad grave he lies, 

Vet fhalJ his prahe' lor eVer live, and laurels from it rift. 
For this great day were ec^al joys piepar’d, 

The voice ot triumph on the mils was heard 5 18 ® 

''^oublcd fhoutiRffs wak’d the echo’s lound, 
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JBut, above all, within thofc lofty towers, 

WIkil* gloiio s Chailes then f|Knt his happy hours, 
Joy wore a loL'mn, though a fiuiling facej iSj 

^ I'was gay, but yet nnjehlc as t!ie place j 
Tell then, my mufr, what wonderv thou didfl. find 
Woi’hy thy iong and his ■cekliial mind. 

Wiihiii a sjate of ilrcndi, wlioie ancient fiame 
Hiboutwoin I’liue, and the records or Fame, 190 
A revt-ienvl dome*there (lands, where twice each day 
AllcmbJing piophe^s thur devotions pay, 

In prayers and hyniis to heaven’s tleinal king, 

The comet, flute, Snd fliawnr^., jTifling as they flng, 
Hei e Ifi ael’s my flic X atutcs.Aey recount, 3 

From the firft tables tbll^holy mount, 

To tlie blett gofpcl of S gloi ious Loid, 

Whofe precious deathfei'^tionji^as reltyi'd. 

Hej e fpcak, my miue,/whar wonders thou didft find 
Worthy thy ioiig and'his ccleftial mind. aor 

Wimin this dome a Ihining f chapel’s rais’d. 

Too noble to be well deferib’d 01 prais'd. 

Before the door, fix’d in an awe piofound, 

1 flood, and gaz’d with pkafing wonder round, 

When one approach’d who bore much Ibber gi ace, 201 
Order and ceicmony in his face j 
A threatening rod did his dread right hand poize, 

A badge of rule and tenor o’er the boys: 
liis left a maffy bunch of keys did ^ay, 

B^eaily to open all to all that pay. ^ 210 

Thii couiteous l<]iiire, obleiving howamaz’a 
My eyes betray’d mr ns they wildly gaz'd, 

'I'hus gently (poke: “ Thole banners J lais'd onhtgli, 
** Jktoken noble vows of chivali y j 

Which here thcii heroes with ndigion make, ai | 
When they the enflgns of this ojdcr take,’’ 

Then in due method made mu4^e\^fland 
What honour fam’d St. George had done onr land: 
What toils he vani^aifh’dj^'v/ith what monfters (liove; 
Whofeclianipionsiincc lorviituc, truth, and love, zaa 

» St, George's Church. f Si. Gworot’s Chapel. 

} Of (tie Knifhts of tite Garter. 
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IT'ing here tiieir trophtfs, while, theu generous nrms 
•Keep wiotig fuppicrt, and Innoctncc fr'^m haiins. 

Ai* ihi-» nf amazement yet did greatti glow. 

For I h.ici been told all virtue was but (liow j . 

That olt bold 'ullany had beft iuccefs, 215 

'As it ils life weie moie, nor incut kls. 

But Ikic I taw how it icwaided film’d, 

■jTellon, my mule, what wondorb thou didft find 
WoUh\ thy long and Chaije>’s mt^rht ^ mind. 

I tuiii d aiound my eyes, :md, * a cell, 230 
V/herc mtlancholy luin feem d toj'jlvvell, 
l'he>^oor unhingM, wi^ioiit 01 bdlt ot ward, 

^cni’d as whal "lodg’d wi hm foi Al Imall regard. 

Cik-L fomeold den, “c'Ucc vV\te'A by d.iy, 

WhereI'aik oblivion ha K’d a)*'' watch’d for prey, 235 
ILrc, in a herf^ ot coniu^ ’d j/aate, I found 
Mcglechd hitchnicnts timvdul »,n the ground; 

Ipoils of rime, and triumjih of that fate 
^Vhich tonally on all mankind does wait. 
l*hc hno, kvell’d in his liiiiiible giave, 240 

V/i(h othei men, was now nor gieat nor brave; 

WHiilc ht le his tiophics, like their mailer, lay, 

'J'o dai knefs, wonns, and lottmncl'*, a prey. 

Urg’d by Inch thoi ghts as guide the liuly great, 
pLihnps his late he did in battle meet; 245 

Fell in his pimcehs and his countiy’s caufej 
But wiiat i, i{‘coTj,pcncc? A fnorc applaufe, 
VVhieK’^e^ c'Li litars, his memory may grace. 

Till, fi)fin forgot, anotlier takes his place. 

• j‘\nd happy tha' man’s chance who falls in time, 250 
Kic yi'i his virtue be become'his pride; 

Eie his abus’d d».seit be call’d his crime. 

Or fools and villains on his luin Tide, 

But truly blefl is lie, whole loul can bear 

'I'he w'rongs of fate, ngr think them woith his care; 

•Whole mind no dilappoln^ment here can fliake, 256 

IVho a true eftinnee of life Joes make, 

« 

♦ %nnld jfli in fhe chi rth, where the banner of t deadkiltht is carried* 
•f'm ((t tnoMier Iticreeds 'i m, 

B 3 
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K.T) 0 \vs 'tis wicerti^in, (rail, and will havr end, 

So to that pudpc£l ftill lus ti^oughti do bend; 

Who, though hib right a ftionger powor invade, 26^ 
Thousjh laie oppress, and no man give him aid, 
Cheerd with th’ aHlu.m.a’ that he theic fliall find 
Kelt from all toils, and no lemorl'e ol'mind; 
i'an Fortune’s finiles delpile, hei fiowns out-lirave, 
Foi who’s a prince or beggar m the grave ? 165 

But if immortal any thing remain, 

Re|oice, my Mule, anti llrivc that tnd to gain* 

Thou kind dIirolverpfcncicaching caie, 

And eale of evciy bijlter v.’c)g^ 1 bear, 

Keep from my loul ie\nin'j^^hile I ling 
The praile and honou\)^his glorious king ; 

And faither tell wh.it ihou didll find 

Worthy ihy long and InsNwdidhal mind?'* 

Beyond the Dome lofty tower appeal s, 
Beauteous in firengih, the woikoflong‘p.‘fi:years, 

Old as Ins nohli^ftcrn, who there bears Ivvay, 

And, like hio loyalty, without decay. 

This goodly ancient frame looks as it fiood 
Tlie mother pile, and all the reil her brood. 

So careful waich feems pioufly to keep, iSo 

While underneath her vvings the mighty deep; 

And they may reft, fince f Norfolk there commands. 
Safe in his faithful heait and valiant hands. 

But now appears the J beaiiteoiis^jgt of Peace, 
I-arge of extent, and fit for goodly eafe» *8$ 

Where noble order ftiiLes the greedy fight 
With wonder, as it fills it with delight; 

The mafiy walls feem, as the womb of earth, 

Shiunk when luch mighty quarries thence had birth j 
Or by the Theban founder they'd been rais'd, 290 
And in his powerful numbers ftiould be prais’d t* " 
Such ttrength without does every where abound, 
Within luch glory and Ivich fplendor’s found. 

As man’s united flcill hacy^hcie combin’d 

T’ eatprefs what one great genius had dcfgn’d. *95 

♦ Tilt CulUe. f The P\ik« Sf Norfjlk, CQnft ’La Ofrlf 
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r iis, when the hapj.'y woila Auguftus fway’d, 
'.Knowltd';^ vva!> cheiifh’d, and iinpiovement made j 
Leain ng and aitshi& empiie did adcin, 

N(n did tlicic one negJeilrd Virtue muiirii; 

] 5 m, at li'S call, fiom faithtft nations c.ime, 300 

•While ilie uiimo. nil JVIidcs gave him .'.nne. 

''l'hojr',h \v!u n hei far-ftiLtch'd enipiie flouiifliM moft, 
3l< mt 1.. ver a work like this could boaft : 

JSio C()^^ai t ’ei like ChaiU'> b's pomp cxprels'd, 

TSoi ivei wtie hii nationb halt lo bkd: 305 

rb{ t'di now (alas !) in the lad g ave he lies, 
Ved"^niihjspiat»el'oj live, and biueU fiom it rife* 
all r- 'tme’h wealth to/i'url him pi ell, 
Rein'd atti'hd him Plent y Peace, and Kelt. 

T. hrough the lolKy 1 Cotb ^lelc nli’d vve find 31« 

The tcTls 'indHi lumphs of f’lS I’iod like mmd; 

A theme that migiu the noblelt .fancy waim, 

Wnd only fit foi | hiivvhodul pcifoiin. 

/The walls adorn'd with nchdt woven gold, 

Equal to what in tLmples finn’d of oklj 31S 

Giac’d well theluftie of his royal cafe, 

Whoreeinpiie leach'd throughout the wealthy feas j ^ 
Eafe which he wikly chole, when 1 aging arms 
Kept neighboui mg nations waking witn alarms; 

For when wars troubled her foft fountains there, 310 
Sfie fwell’d htr ftreams, and flow’d-ii) faller heie j 
With her came Plenty, till our ifle fetin'd blek'd 
As Canaan's mole, wheie Ifrael's fons found left. 
ThcrefiJtTe, when cruel ipoileis, who have hurl'd 
Wafle and confufion thicugh the wretched woild, 32$ 
To after-times leave agieai hated name, 

The praife of Peace fhall wait on Chailco's fame; 

His country’s lather, through whofe tender care. 

Like* a lull'd babe flic fkpt, and knew no fear j 
Who, when fli’ offended* oft would hide his eyes, 330 
•Nor fee, becaufe it griev'd him to challize, 

But if lubmifTion brought her to his feet, 

With what true joy the penillnt he’d meet! 

* 7tn Ptiobagi done bj f bicur verrio, IU4 fiiailtr. 
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How would his love ftjil with his jufticc ftilve! 

How patent-like, how fondly he’d foigivcl 
But now, alas' in the lad giave he lies, 

Yet fliall his p. tile Forever live, and lauuds from it rife* 
Since aftei all thofe toils thioiigh which he ftioye 
By evei y art of moft endearing love, 

For his leward he had his Bntiin found, 340 

The awe and envy ol the nations round. 

Mu le, then fpeak moie what wonders then dldd find 
Woiihy thy fongand his cclelllal mind. 

Tell now whal emulation may inlpire, 

And warm eicli Britidi Iieart with warlike lire; ^ 345 
Call all thy fillers o^e facied hill, 

And by the paintei’s^pencil guide my quill; 

Defcrihe that lofty mony-mental * hall. 

Where England’s triunjpli’s grace theH^Ming 'yall. 
When Iheled captive kings fiom conquei’d Gaul. 
Here when the fons of Fame their leaden meet, 35t 
And at their feafts in pompous order fit, 

When the glad £parkling bowl infpires the hoaid. 

And high-rals'd thoughts greit tales of wai afford, 
Here as a lelfon may their eyes behold 555 

What their vi£lorlous fathers did of old , 

When their pioud neighbours of the Gallic fhofe 
Trembled to hear the Englilli lion roar. 

Here may they fee how good old f Edward fat, 

And did his J glorious fon's arrival wait, 3 ^® 

When from the fields of vanquilh’d ^ranee he canie, 
Follow'd by fpoils, and ulher’d in by Fame. ^ 

In go)dp chains he their quell’d monarch led. 

Oh, jUf fuch laurels on another head 1 
Un| i^yp ith doth, noi yet o'ci cloy’d with peace, 3f>s 
"V^yl^^ot then iearn’a the loofe arts of eaie. 
lu dSWwn climes our vigorous youth wiie nurs’d, 
Ana yvith no foreign education cut 11. 

Their northern metal was prsfeiv’d with caie, 

'^Jor lent for foftening into hotter an. 37 ^ 

ifcWhfre St. George’* Feaft is Xefft. 
vf Idvrftrd III, 

TDe SkCk Friacc, 

* 
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Nor did they as now from tiuitlels travels come 
With follies, vices, and dileafes home; 

But in full purity of health and mind 
Kept up ilie noble viitiies of their kind. 

Had not falle lenatesto thofe illsdUjios’d 375 

Which long had Englaml’s happineis oppos'd 
\Vith lUibboin faction and ubellious piide, 

All mc^s to iucii a noble end deny’d, 

To l^ain, ChaiUs this glorj had ix'ftor’d, 

And tMle levohed nations own'd their lord. 380 
£i» now, alas! in the fad grave he lies, 

Yet Xull !ijs piailtfor evci live, and laurels from itrife. 
^ Aiiir^iw lurvey what’s open to our view,^ 

T 5 ow heads, and pay devotion due, 

The *|jcmp^by this hero built beheld, 385 

Adonvd willF'carvings, and o'erlaid with gold j 
Who^* ladiant loot luch glory does difplay, 
jWe think we lee the heaven to which we pray j 
%o well the artift’s hand has there declin'd 
Tne meiciful redemption of mankind 5 39* 

The bright al’cenfion of the Son of God, 

When buck through yielding Ikies to heaven he rode. 
With lightning lound his head, and thunder where he 
Thus when to Chailes, as Solomon, was given [trod. 
Wildom the greateft gift of bounteous heaven j 395 
A houle like nis he built, and temple rais'd, 

W^eie his Cieatjji might be fitly piais’d j 
/With iiches too and honours was he ciovvn'd, 

Nor, wlnlft hello’d, was theie one like him found. 
Theretoie what ^ce to Iliael’s loid was laid, 40# 
When Sheba’s qireen his glorious coiut lurvey'd, 
ToL’huiles’s fame foi ever lhall remain, 


did as wond’ious things, v'hodid as gi'eatly leign. 
”H?ppy weie they who could before him Ifand, 

“ And law the wiidom of his dreati command j*' 405 
’For heaven lelolv’cl, that much above the reft 


Of other nations Britain flioi^ld he bleff. 

Found him when banlfti’d from his faercd right, 
Try’d his great foul, and in it took, delight. 


* * The Chbpel «t the end of the h^ill. 
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Then tohi<f throne in triumpli him did brln^, 41b 
Wherenevt’i rul’d a wifer, jufter king. 

But now (alai ') in the fad grave he lies, 

y.et fliajl has* praife for ever live, and lam els from It rife. 

Thus fai the painter's hand did guide the Mule, 
Now let her lead, nor will he fure 1 efulc. 415 

Two kindred arts they aie, fo near ally'd, 

They oft have by each other been fupply'd. 

Therefore, great man • when next thy thoughts 
The works of Fame, let this be the delign . y *' 

As thou could bell gieat Charks’s glory lliow, ; z 5 
Shew how he fell, and whence the fatal blow. 

In a large icene, may give beholders awe, 

The meeting of a muncrous lenaie diaw I 
Over then heads a black dillunper’d fky, / 

And through the aii let giinning Fui les £‘Jr. 415 

Chaig’d with commidions of infernal date. 

To raiiif fell difeordand inteftine hate ; 

From their foul heads let tlicmby handfuls tear 
The uglieft Inakes, and beft-lov'd favourites there. 
Then whii 1 them (fpouting venom as they fall) ,j 30 
'Mongft the afTembled numbers of the hall; 

There into murmuring bofoms let them go, 

Till their infection to confufion grow; 

Till fuch bold tumults and diforders rile, [ikies. 
As when the impious fons of earth affail’d the threaten’d 
But then let mighty Charles at diftance (land, 436 
His crown upon his head, and freptre fa his hand j * 

To fend abroad his word, or with a f <^own 
Repel, and dafh th’ afpiring rebels di? ;vn; 

Unable to behold his diead^ ray, ^ 449 

Let them grow blind, difpcrfe, and reel away; 

Let the dark nends the tioubled aii fo^fake, 

And all nevv peaceful order feem to take. 

But, oh, imagine Fate t’ have waited long 

An hour like this, and mingled in the throng, 445 . 

Rous’d W4t^ tbofe furies from hei* feat below, 

L * kave watch’d her only^ime to give the blow s 
When cruel cares, by faithlefs fubjcils bred, 

Too cloieiy prefs'd his facred peaceful head j 
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With them t' have pojnted her deftroylng darti 450 
And thiough the biain found paflage to thehcait. 

• Deep-wounding plagues avenging hettven beftow 

• On thole curs’d heads to whom this lofs we owe! 


‘On all who Charles’s heart affliftion gave, 

«^nd fenr him to the foiiows of the grave! 455 

^Now, painter, (if thy griefs can let thee) draw 
i^he fiddefl. Icenes that weeping eyes e’er faw; 

on^is royal bed that woeful day 
The^jjj^-lamented mighty monarch lay; 

' iPlus fate, and cv’n o’er that a king, 460 

NoH^ri or could the Lord of Terrois bring. 

Through many fteady and well-manag’d years 
^]^c*’d ^nd^his mind ’gainft all thofe little fears 
^WhlchyoiSmon mortals want the power to hide, 
When tleir iVi;nn (ouls and valued clay divide, 465 
' He’d Mdy’dwell the worth of life, and knew 
"^is troiiblcs many, arid its bleflings few: 

'l^crcfoie unmov'd did Death’s approaches fee, 

And grew lo famihai willi his deftlny \ 

Like an acquaintance entertain’d his fate, 470 

Who, a> it knew him, frern’il content to wait, 


Not as hi** gaoler, but his fiiendly guide. 

While he lor his gitat jopiney did piovide. 

Oh couldd thou exprels the yeanlings of his mind 
To his pool mourning people left behind I 57 5 

But thatflfear will tv’r. thy (Id!I deceive, 

Noj^l^ut alouUikt his fuch goodnefs could conceive, 
Pot though a ftubAm race, deferving ill, 

Y§t would he Ihewmimfelf a father ftill. 

Therefore he choicer that peculiar care, 4^® 

HU crown’s, his virtue’s, and his mercy's heir. 

James, who to his throne does now fticceed, 
Awm^arg’d him tenderly his flocks to feed j 
'^guide them too, too apt to run aftra\*^ 

^d keep the foxes and the wolves away. 4*5 

Here, painter^ if thou canlt, thy art improve, 

And fliew the ^wonders of fratewial love; t 
How mourning James by fading Charles did ftand. 
The dying gralping the furviving band $ 
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How round each other’s necks their arms they cail*; 49# 
Moan’d with endearing murmuiings, and nnbiac’d j 
And of their parting pangs fuch maiks did give, 
*Twas haul to guels which yet could longeft live. 

Both their lad tongues quite loft the power to Ipeak, 
And their kind hearts teem’d both prepar’d to break. ‘ 
Heiie let tliy curious pencil next dilphiy, 

How round his bed a beauteous ofFspiing lay, ^ 
With their gicat father’s bkfling to be ciovvi^’d. 

Like young fierce lions ftrtitch’d upon the gro||’jj* 
And in majeftic filent Ibrrow diown’d. f •- ff-o 

This done, luppoie the ghaftly minute nigh. 

And paint thegnels of the lad ftandeis-by j 
Th’ unweaiy’d rcvciend fathei’s pious care, 

OfTeiiVig (as oh as teais could Hop) apia'-a’.jij 
Of kindred nobles draw a Ion owing ti air, ; 505 

Whole looks may Ipeak how much they rtiai ’cl h s pain j 
How from each gioan of his, deriving Imai L, 

Each fetch’d another from a tortur’d heai t. 

Mingled with thele, his faithful Itiviints place, 

With diffcient linea of woe in every face; 510 

Withdowncaft heads, fwoln bR'afts,and ftieamingeyes, 
And fighs that mount m vam the umclenting Ikies. 

But yet there Hill lemains a talk behind, 

In which thy leadieft art may laboui find. 

At diftance let the mom ning queen appear, 51 ^ 

(But where lad news too loon may reach he;' 
Delcribe her proftiate to the thi’one,above,. 

Pleading with prayer llie tender carje of love : 

Shew ti oops of angels liovering fi on? the Iky, 

(For they, whene’er Ihe call’d, weiealways nigh) > 540 
Let them attend her ciies, and hea( her moan, 

With looks of beauteous fadnefs, like her own, 
Becaule they knpw her lord’s great doom is feardv 
And cannot (thougl) Ihe alks it) be repeal’d. * ^ 

* By this time think the work of Fate is done, 

So any farther fad defcription lltun. 

Shew him not pale and Jbreathlefs on his bed, 

’Twould make all gazers ou thy art fall dead ^ 
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And thou thyfelf to fuch a Icene of woe 
Add a new piece, and thy own ftatue grow. 53* 
Wipe therefore all thy pencils, and prepare 
To draw a prolpeft now of clearer air. 

*aint in an eaftei n iky new dawning day, 

Lnd there the embiyos of time difplay j 
Mie forms of many Imiling years to come, ^ 35 * 

jft ripe for biith, and labouring fiom their womb; 
lioljggling which ihall elderfhip obtain, 
grac'd with mighty James’s leign. 

^Tread monarch on his throne appear, 

Pla 3 Sp too the charming partner of it theie. 540 

O’er h’.s their wings let Fame and Triumph fpread, 
AncNfolt i-y’d Cupids hover o’er her head j 
In his^pjSsn Imiling, yet majeflic gi?ce, 

But allllie ^alth of beauty in her face. 

Then linn the different corners of the earth 545 
Defcme applauding nations coming ioith, 

Homage to pay, 01 humble peace to gam, 

And own aulpicious omens fiom his icign. 

Set at long dillance his contia6fed foes 

Shrinking from what they dare not now oppofe ; 550 

Diavv fhame or mean deJpair in all their eyes, 

And ten or leil th' avenging hand fhould rile. 

But wheic his fmiles extend, diaw beauteous peace. 
The poor man’s chearful toils, the rich man’s cafe j 
HereThi^erds piping to their feeding flieep, 555 
Or^^ch’d at length in their warm huts afleep; 

jolly hinds Fpread through the fultry fields, 
Rea^ng Tuch harjleifs as their tillage yields j 
Or fheltcr’d fromlyie fcorthings of the fun, 

/Their labours end%, andrepaft begun ; 5 Co 

^fbng'd on green banks,which they themfelves did raile, 
^Sjiging their own content,'and ruler's praife. 

fal^eauteous meadow8,gaidens, groves, and bowers, 
Inhere contemplation beft may pals her hours : 
fill’d with chaftejovers plightingconftant hearts, 565 
Rejoicing Mufes, and esicoiir^’d Arts. 

Draw mry thing like this that thought can frame, 
(Beft fttiting with thy theme, great James's fame* 

C 



' 46 OTWAY'S POEMS. 

Known for the man who from his youthful years, 

By mighty deeds has earn'd the crown he weais; 573 
Whofe conquering arm far envy'd wondt 11* wrought, 
When an ungiateful people's caiiic lie fought j 
When tor theii'-rightshe his brave fwoul employ’d, 
Who in letiun would have his 1 iglits deltioy’d: 

But heaven Inch injur’d meiit did legal d 
(As heaven in time tnie Virtue will icvvaul) j 
So to a throne by Pi evidence he rofe, ^ 

And all who e’er weie his, were Piovidence's*,^ 

'the encpiantment. 

I. 

I DTD but look and love a-while, 

'Twas but for one half-hour; 

Then to refift I had no will, 

And now 1 have no power. 

II. 

To figh, and with, is all my eafe ; 

Sighs, which do heat impart, 

Enough to melt the coldelt ice, 

Yet cannot wai'm your heait. 

III. 

O! would your pity give my heart 
One coiner of your bieaft, 

’Twould learn of yours the winning ait. 

And quickly tteal the reft. 
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POET’S COMPLAINT OF HIS MUSE : 

OR| 

A SATIRE AGAINST LIBELS. 

‘‘ ')! i]uid habc'it ven vatum prcfagia, viiram.” 


TOTHF RIGHT HON. 


WlIOMAS EAEL OF OSSORY, 

OF MOOR P A.RK> KNIGHT OP TNF MOST NOBLK 


ORDER OF THE GARTER,&C. 


MT\,Ui D, 




1 HOJGiK ever any man had more need of excufe 
for a^^elumpoilon of this nature than I have now, 
yet, when I liave laid out everyway to rind one, your 
lordfliip’s gocdnclb muft be my heft refuge; and there¬ 
fore I humbly caft this at your feet for protefikion, and 
myfelf for paidon. 

My Loid, I have great need of prote6Iion; for to 
the heft of my heart I have here pubhfhed in fome 
meafurc the truth, and I would have it thought hontfftly 
too never more out of countenance than 

\ yet truth Jnd honour are things which your 
lor^iip heeds mjfft be )cind to, becaufe they are lela- 
^ons to your native, and never left you. 

Twould be a fvcond prefumpfion in me to pretend 
this a panegyj ic on yom' lordfhip for it would re- 
iT^moie art to do your virtue juftice, than to flatter 
pity other man. 

® ■» _ 

I If I have ventured at a hint of the prefent fufFeringi 

of that gieat prince mention^ in the latter end of this 

\ jiaper, with favour from your lordfliip I hope to add a* 

Ca 



OTWAY’S POEMS. 

lecond parti and do all thoio great and good men juftlcei 
that have, in his calamities, lluck fall to To gallant a 
friend and ib good a mader. To wiite and finilli, 
which great fubjeft faithflilly, and to be honouiedt 
with youi lordihip’s patronage in what I may do, ay^ 
your approbation, or at leaft pardon, in.what 1 hai^y 
donei will be the greateif pride of. 

My Lord, 

Your moft humble admirer and fervant, 

Thomas Ot'^ay. 

t 




THE POET’S COMPLAINT. 

0 D E 


Lc,'!- grc; 

With 


:i li.gh hill, wbeie never yet ftood Liee, 

Whtie only litath, toarle fern, and fuizes grow, 
Whue (nipt by pjeicingdir) 

»rht fiocki* in tatter’d fitecei* hardly gaze, 

^‘<1 bs uncouth thoughts and care, 5 

jWhicIi did too much his penfive mind amaze, 
lBSs^an;J?Mng haul, whofe Mule has crazy grown, 
Clo^-,^th the n lufeous follies of the bui ng town, 
rook’d about him, figh’d, and laid him down. 

’ I'was fai* from any path, but wlieie the earth 10 
bare, and naked all as at hci birth, 

WnSa b\ the woid it full was made, 

Fre C%' had laid, 

s, ai’'d herbs, and every green thing grow, • 
tiitfid trees aftej; their kind, and it was fo. 15 
Tlui*^lilftling winds blew fiercely round his head, 

Cold WAS his lodging, hard his bed j 
Aloft his eyes on the wide heavens he call} 

Where we are told Peace only’s found at lafl:: 

And as he did its hopeleis dillance fee, ao 

Sigh’d deep, and ci*y’d, How far is Peace from me! 

II* 

Nor ended there his moan : 

The diftance of his futuie joy 

Had kfl%.'Anough to give him pain alone 5 

can und^go, 45 

of eafe to lome, vwth weight of prefent woe I 
ipq/ii his affli£lejj face 

tie trickling tea*s had fti'eam’d fo faft apace, 
s left a pAtn woifc by"th«r briny race 
oln was his breaft with fighs, his well- jo 

a^rtion’d limbs as ufelefs fell, 
n^ft the poor trunk (unable to fufiain 
fciQ lay rack’d, and fiiaking with,his pain. 

I hestt'd his groans as 1 was walking hy, 

And ^j(urg’d by pity) went afide to lee, 3 S 

^hat the fad caufe could be 

Had.prcfs’d hU ftate fo low, and rais’d hisplaints fa 

C 3 
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On me he fix'd hU eyes. I crav’d, 

Why fo iorloim ? he vainly rav’d. 

Peace to Ins mind 1 did commend : 4c 

But, eh' my words were hardly at an end. 

When I peiceiv’d it was my fncnd, 

My much lov’d friend, fo down I lat, 

And btgg’d that I might fharehis fate: 

I laid my cheek to his, when with a gnle . ^ 

Of fighs he eas’d his breaft, and thus began • 

in. 

I am a wretch of honeft race ; 

My paients not obfeure, nor high in titles were: 

They left me heir to no difgrace. 

My father was (a thing now lare) 5< 

Loyal and hi ave, my mother chafte and fair: 

The pledge of mairiage-vows was only I j 
Alone I liv'd their much lov’d fondled boy; 

Tliey gave me generous education} high ‘ 

They ftrove to mile my mind j and with It grew theii 

joy- , . 51 

The fages that inftnifled me in arts 
And knowledge, oft’ would praife my parts, 

And cheer my parents’ longing hearts. 

When 1 was call’d to a difpute, 

My fellow- pupils oft ftood mute: 60 

Yetnevei envy did disjoin 
Their hearts from me, nor pride diftemper imnb^ 
Thus my firft years in happinels I p^ft, n 

Nor any bitter cup did tafte: ^ 

But, on I a deadly portion came at lal. 

As I lay loofeiy on my bed, ^ 

A thoufand plealant thoughts triumphing in my head 
And as my ienfe on the rich banquet fed, 

A voice (it feem’d no moi‘e, lb bufy I 
Was with myfelf, I faw not who was nigh) 7^ 
Pierc'd through my ears ; Arife, thy good Senander’l 
dead, ^ 

It fh^ok my brain, and 4roin their ^ail my frighten 
ienfes fled. 
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IV. 

•From thence fad difcontent, uneafy fears. 

And anxious doubts of what I had to do, 

V^rew with luccerding years. 75 

jrhe world was 'vide, but whither Ihould I go ? 

C,/whole blooming hopes all withei’d were, 
ho’d little fortune, and a deal of care ? 

Ho Biiti^n’sgiftit metropolis I ftray’d,, 

Wht'e fortune’s general game is play’d; 

ami wit arc often prais’d, 

'Sh fools and knave^ are tortunate and 1 ais'd ; 

My forward fjnrit prompted me to find 
A ctovtrfe equal to my mind; 

But n^**aw judgment eafily milled, 

(As giddv callow boys 
Are vey fond ot toys) 

I mi^’f the brave arrd wife, and in their Head, 

‘On every lort ot vanity I fed. 

Gay coxcombs, cowards, knaves, and prating fools^ 
Bullies ot o’ergrown bulk and little fouls, 

Gamefters, half-wits, and Ipendthntts (iuch as tiiink 
Mifchicvous midnight frolics, bred by diink 
Aie gallantry and wit, 

Becaule to their lewd underftandings fit) 95 

Where thofe wherewith two years at leaft I ^nt, 

To all thj^jjr fulfume follies moft incorrigibly bent j 
Till|if?he latt, myfelf more to abufe, 
love witla a deceitful Mule. 

V. 

W^fkir deceiver ei/;r us’d Inch charms, 100 

JpTenihai'e a tendei^outb, and win his heart; 

^r, when ftiQ, had him in her arms, 

■Secur’d his love with gi eater art, 

I fancy’d, or I dream’d (as poets always do) 

beauty, with my Mule’s might compare.. 1*5 
Ihe feein’d, and on her front fat a majcllic air* 
Awnil, yet kind; fevere yet fair. 

PpOn her head a ciown ftie bote, 

Dt |aiuei, which Ihe told me fiiould bemine ; 
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And round her Ivory reck flie woie' 11 o 

A rope of largeft pc.irl. Each pai t of her did flilnc 
With jt-wels^and wi gold, 

Numbeilcis to be told \ 

Which in imagination ab T did behold, t 

And lov’d and wondei'd moit and moic, 1 

Said flu, tliele ilchtb all, my darling, Hiall be thine,' 
Riches which never poet had befoie. 

She piomis’dme to laile my foiiiine and my name, 

By 1 oval favour, and by endlels fame j 

B'nt nevei told ' lit 

How hard they were to get, how difficult to hold. 

Thus, by the arts of this moft fly 

Dchider, was I caughtj / 

To her bewitching bondage brought. ' 

Etenial conftanc) we Iwoie 125 

A thoufand times our vows weie doubled o’er ^ 

And as we did in our entrancements lie, 

I thought no pleafure e’ei was wi ought fo high, 

No pair fo happy as my Mufeand I. 

VI. 

Ne'er was young lover half fo fond 13^ 

When firft hispufillage he loft, 

Or could of half my pleafure boaft ; 

We never met but we enjoy’d, 

Still tianfported, nevci cloy’d. 

Chambers, clofets, fields, and groves, 133 

Bore witnefs of our daily loves ; 

And on the bark of ev'ry tree ^ 

You might the marks or our endearments fee. 
Diftiches, poGes, and the pointed bits 
Of iatire (written when a poet meets 
His Mufe’s caterwauling fits) 

You might on ev’ry rhind behold, and fwear 
I and my Clio had been at it there. 

Niiy, by my Mufc too, I was bleft: 

Wkh oiFsprings of the choiceft kinds, 14 < 

Such as have pleas'd the nobleft minds, 

And Veen approve by jifdgmcnts of the beft. 
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But In this moft inmfporting height, 

Whence I look’d down, and laugh’d at fate, 

All of a fudden I was alter’d grown } 15t» 

I round me look'd, and found myfelf alone j 


r iy taithlel’s Mule, my faithlcls Mufe was gone } 
tvy'd it 1 a veile could frame: 

Oft I, in vain, invok’d my Clio’s name. 

S he more, 1 ftrove, the more I fail’d, 155 

chaf’d, I bit my pen, cuis’d my dull fkull, and 

'A' '' 

iRfolv’d to force m’ untowaid thought, and at the 
laft prevail’d. 

A li!l^ came forth, but fuch a one, 

No trav’ling matron in her child-biith pains, 

P*ull of the joyful hopes to bear a Ion, 1 

Was more aftonifli’d at th’ unlook’d-for fhape 
Of fom^ defoim’d baboon, or ape. 

Than I was at the hideous ilTuc of my brains. 

I tore my paper, ftabb'd my pen, 

And iWore I'd never write again, 165 

Relblv’d Lo be a doating fool no more. 

But when my reck’ning I began to make, 

I found too long I’d llept, and was too late awake 3 
1 found in’ungtaLefiil Mufe, lor whofe falfe fake 
I did myfelf undo, 170 

Had robb’d me of my deareft ftoi-e, 

My pi<;?ious time, my friends, and reputation too 3 
AnalAc mehelpleCi, friemllcfs, very proud and poor. 

R)n, which in bafe bonds my folly had enthrall’d, 
Fnught to council call’d ; 175 

^ike ibmgojd faithful friend, whom long ago 
ha 3 ^afnier’d, to pleafe my flatt’ring fan*. 

To me with leadinels he did lepah*. 

Exprefs’d much tender cheerfumels, to find 
Experience had reltor’d him to my ^nind 3 x8o 

And loyally did to me Ihew 
much himfelf he did abuft, 

who credited a flattering, talle, dejfru^five, treache¬ 
rous Muse. 


j 
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T alk’d the caiifes why. He fald, 

*Twas nevci known a Mufe e’er ftaid 185 

When Foitune fled, foi Fortune h a bawd 
To all the Nine that on Painafliis dwell, 

Wheie thole io fam’d delightful fountains fwell, 

Of poetiy, which there tloes tvei flow 5 

And whtiv wlt’b Kidy, flnning god 150 

Kttps hib choice feiagiio. 

So whilft oui foitune Imiles oui thoughts afpirc, 
Pleafuieand fame’s oiu buhnefs and dcfirc, 

Then, loo, if wc find 

A piompinefs in the mind, 195 

The Mu*'"' Ks always leidy, always kind. 

But if th’ old hai lot Foi tune once denies 

Her favoui, all our plealuies and rich fancy dies. 

And thenth' 5'OLng, llipperyjilt, the Mule, loo from 
us flies. 

VIU. 

To the whole tale I gave attention due' aco 

And as right fearch into myfelf I made, 

1 found all he had faid 
Was very honefl, very twic. 

O how I hugg’d my welcome fi lend ; 

And much my mufe I could not difcommcnd' 205 

For I nt’er liv’d in Fortune’s grace, 

She always tuin\l her back, and fled fiom me apace, 
And never once vouchfaf’d to let me fee her 
Then, to confirm me more, 

He drew the veil of dotage from my eyes; ^ \ * XJ?? 

See here, my fon, faid he, the valued prize, \ 
Thy fiilfome Mufe behold, be happy, and be wife? 

I look’d, and faw the rampart tawdry queen. 

With a more horrid train ' « 

Than ever yet to fatire lent a tale, 215 

Or haunted Chloris in the mall. 

The firfl was he who flunk of that rank verfe 
in which he wrote his Sodom farce j 
*■ A wretch whom old di^afes did fo bite. 

That he wi'it bawdry lure in fpite, 

To niin and dilgrace it quite* 
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PliiSofophcrs-oFold (hd lb exprd's ' ' 

'I'heir ntt, and /hcw’d it m theirnaftinefs. 

Next liim appear'd that blundeiingfot, 

Who a late Scflion of the Poets wiote, 1^5 

Nature has mark'd him for a heavy fool; 

Ey’l flat broadfa»c you’ll know theowj. 

The othei birds have hooted him from lidit; 

T.luch buffeting has made him love the night, ' 

only in the dark he llrays j 43 > 

Still vvA'tch enough to live ; with worfe fools fpen Is 
his days, 

And foi old Ihoes and fcraps repeats dull plays. 
Thenjext there follow’d, to makeup the throng, 

Lord Lampoon, and Monfieiir Song, 

Wno fought her love, and promis’d for’t, 235 

To make her famous at the couit. 

The city poet too was thti e, 

In a black tatiu cap and his own hair, 

And begg’d that heini^ht luve the honour 

L'o beget a pageant on li^r *40 

Foi the city’s next loid mayor. 

Her favours flie to none deny’d : 

They took hei all by turns afide. 

Till at the laftup in the rear tliere came 
The Poet’s Icandal, and the Mule’s fliame, 24.5 
A beaft of monftioiis guife, and Libel was his name; 
But let Tne paufe, for ’twill alk time to tell 
How hf was born, how bred, andyvherc, and where be 
now does dwell. 

IX, 

and thus renew'd his tale, 
pbwn in im obfeure vale, ^ 

fens, where mifts ahd vapours rile, 
where never fun was leeifby eyes. 

Under a defert wood, 

Which no man own, but all wild beafts were tred> ** 
4nd kept their horid dens, by prey far forag’d fcdj 
AH^l-pd'd cottage flood, ^ ' ajC 

feuilt of men’s bones, llaughter’d in civil war, 
magic aitbiuught thither from afar. 


yytJL 
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Tl»^e liv’d a widoW’<l witch, 

Th^t us’d to mumble curfes eve and morn, 260 
Like one whom wants and care had worn; 

Meagre her looks, and I'link hei eyes, 

Yet mifchiefs lludy’d, difcords did devife. 

Sh’ appealed humble, but it was her pride : ^ 

Slow ip her fpeech, in fembUnce landtihed. 26 
Still when ihe Ipoke (he meant another way j 
And when ftie curs’d llie feem’d to pray. 

Her helliili charms had all a holy drefs. 

And bore the name of godlineis , 

All her familiars leem’d the fons of Peace. 27* 

Honelt habits they all wore, , 

In outward Ihcw moft lamb-like and divine : ^ 


But inward of all vices they had ftore, 

Giecdy as wolves, and fenlual too as fwine. 

Like her, the lacred fcriptiires they all had by heart 5 
Moll eafiiy could quote, and turn to any part, 276 
Backward repeat it all, as witches their piayers do, 
And, for their turn, interpret backward too. 

Idolatry with her was lield impure,, 

Becauie, befides herlelf, no idol Hie’d endure. 280 


Though not to paint, Ihe’d arts to change the face, 
And alter it in heavenly fafliion. 

Lewd whining Ihe defin’d a mark of grace. 

And making ugly faces was mortification. 

Her late dead pander was of well known fame, 285 
Old Prefbyter Rebellion was his hame: 

She a fworn foe to king, his peace, and laws, ’ 

So will be ever, and was call’d (blefsus !) thcygo^ 
old caufe. 


X. 


A tune there was (a fad one \po) 

When all things wore the of woe, 29^ 

When many horrors rag’d in this our land. 

And a deilroying angel was fent down, 

To fcourge the pride of this rebellious town.^ 

He iiame, and o’er all Britain J 9 :ittch'd his conquer¬ 
ing hand; ^ 
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Till In th* untrodden ftreets i||pwholefome gmTs E9 j 

Grew of great ftalk, its colour grolsi 
And melancholic poifonou^ green } 

thole coarle lickl^r weeds on an old dunghill feen^ 
"V^cre Tome murrain-raurdcr’d hog, 

^ofbnM cat, or fti angled dog, yo 

In rottennefs had long unbury'd laid, 

And the cold foil produ 61 ive made. . 

Jfildo of III omen hoverM in the air, 

And by their ciies bade Ui» for graves piepare ; 

And as our deftiny they Icem'd t’uiifold, 305 

Droptdea(.l oi the fame fate they had foretold. 

dii% commiflion ended, down thcie came 
Another angtl, with a fword of flame: 

Delolation loon he made, 

And our new Sodom low in alhes laid. 3x0 

Diftra^lions and diftrufts then did amongfl us rife. 
When, in her pious old difguire, 

This witch, with all her milcluef-making train, 

Began to Ihew herfelf again. 

The loos of Old Rebellion ftraight Ihe runiinon''d al|; 
Straight they were ready at hei call: 31 j 

Once more ui' old bait before their eyes ihe call:, 

That and her love they long'd to tafte ; 

And^o her lufl. llie drew them all at lafl. 

So Reuben (we may read of heretofore) 310 

Whs led aftray, and had pollutions with his father's 
whore. 

XI. 


better to conceal her lewd intent 
wfaftty from ohfervingeyes, 

Th' oia ftnimpet did herlelf dlfguife 
^Iji^<>»ftl#y^ed5, and ^jbe city xvent, 395 

Aife^led truth, much rMefty, and grace. 

And, like a worn out fuburb trull, pafs'd there for a 
ae^ face* 

‘.Thith^ ail her lovers flock'd, 
yAjod mei'e for her Tupport lbe»found 
• A wight, of whom Famet's trumpet much dodi fbiilMl 
With all Ingredients for his bufmefs ftockM» 

D 



$9 , OTWAY'S PO£MS« ^ 

Non ukifike him whole Ibry has a place 
In the annals of Sii Hurras. 

Of all herbnfinefs he took care. 

And every knave or foul that to her did repair 3 
Had by him admittance there. 

By hii> ccntrlifancc to her did refort 
All who had been dilgufted at the court. 

Thole whofe ambition had been croft, 

Or by ill manners had preferments loft, 3(0 

Were ihofc on whom Ihe praftis’d moft her charms, 
Lay ncaiLft to her heart, and oftcndl in hei arms. 
Inteiell in every faflion, eveiy feft, Ihe fought; 

And to her hut, flaittrlng their hopes, Ihe brought 
All thole v\ ho ule religion tor a ialhion, 345 

All luch as praihie terms, and take great pains 
To muU thcii godhntls their gains, 

And thrive by the diftra^ions oi a nation. 

She by her ait enlhar'd and tetti r’d in her chains. 
Through hei the Athcift hop'd to purchafe toleration, 
The icbel power, the beggai'd Ipendthrift Lands, 351 
Out of the king's 01 bifliop's hands. 

Nay, to her fide at laft (lie diew in all the rude, 
Ungovernable, headlong multitude t 
Promis'dftrange libcities, and fuieredrefs 335 
Of never-lelt, unheard-of grievances: 

Pamper'd their follies, and indulg'd their hopes, 
Witn May-day routs, November fquibs, aua burning 
pafteboard pop(*s. 

XII. 

With her in common liift did mingle all the crew,^ 

Till at the laft flie pregnant grew, 3>^o 

And from her womb, m litHe time brought forth. 
This monftrous and detefted {>irth. 

Of ohildien born with tcetH'^s^Ve heard. 

And feme like comets with a beand; 

Which feero'd to be forerunners of dire change; 365 
But never hitherto was feen, ^ 

.]bm from a Wapjping drab, or Shoreditch qve&, 

A fytta like thiOi {6 hideous nnd lb ftrange. 
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To help whole mother m hti pauis there catne 
M my A well known dame. 

"^h» bawd Hypocrily was theie, 

Maiim Impudence the tair 
DT^e bcmdil ^Mth liti (quintmg tyeSj 
TlCit lu\es to ict good ntighbouts it debate^ 

And laik commotions in i jedous thte, 

Was theie, and Maliccj queen oi fn iprtad lies, 

With all then tiam of ti luds and forgeiies* 

But inidwib Mutiny, t lat buiy liab, 

That 8 alvv lys tallying, ilways loud. 

Was fhc that full took up the babe, 

AnS of the ofhcc molt wis piou i 
BL,hold Its h( i i oi Hon id toim ippeais 
To ipite the pillory, it hid no e. U8. 

When Itraiglit the bawd ct y d out, twas lurely km 
To the blelt familv of Piyn 385 

But Scmdal offeicd to dcpol*' hei woid, 

Oi oith, hci fathei was a loid. 

The noie was ugly long, and big, 

BiQid and inouty, like ipig, 

Which ihew d ne would m dunghills love to dig, 390 
liOV*d to cajit Itinking latires up in ill pil d iliyniwS, 
And live by the coiruptions of unhappy tunes. 

Xlll. 

They promis'd all by turns to take him, 

And a hopeful youth to make him, 

To nurle he ftiaight was lent 395 

To a iiltei-witch, though of another fort, 

On*, who piofeft no good, noi any meant, 

Mi day fhe pi a£lis'd ch iniia, by night flie hatdly ftept. 
Y et in the ou teafts of a noithein factious town, 
i^mntisky manhonk her own, 

ywR* 


Wliete her familiars tiMi* did leioit, 

A cell 0 it kept. 

Hell fhe adorM, and Satan was her god, 

.'And mdny an uglyioatbiome toad 

round her walls, an<^ciatfkVI.- 
UnderlierroofaUdilnlal, blacky anoimok'd, 

£) % 


400 


4 «| 
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Harbour'd beetles, and unwholefome bat$i 


Sprawling nefts ot little cats; 

All wh ch vvtit imps (he chfii ifh’d with hei blood, 

To make h«.r (prlK incceed, and good. ^yh 

Still at her (hiiveli’d breads they hung, wbent'ci m/n- 
li id (he curd, ^ 


And with the(e foder biethrtn was oui mondernurft* 


In little time the hell-bred brat 


Grew plump and fat, 

Without his leading drings could mlk, 415 

And (as the (oicetefs taught him) tjlk. 

At feiren yeais old he went to ichcol, 

Where fird he gifw a foe lo nile. 

Never would he leain as taught, 

But dill new wa) s affected, and new methods (ought. 
Not t hat he wanted parts 421 

T' impiove 111 letters, and proceed in arts j 
But, as negligent as (ly» 

Of all ];eivei.ene(a biutdhly was hill, 

(By nituie idlr*} lov'd to ((lift and llci 425 

And was obdinately dull. 

Till, Ipite of Nature, through great pains, the fot 
(And th' influtnee of the ill-genius of our land) 

At la(t in part began to unJerdand, 

Some infiglit in the Latin tongue he got j 430 

Could (mattet pretty well, and write too a plain hand* 
Foi wluch his guirdians all think dt, 

In compliment to his mod hopeful wit, 

He (hould be Tent to learn the laws, 454 


And out of the good old to raife a damn'd new caudu, 
^ XIV. 


In which the better to Impiove his mind^ ^ 

As by Natiiie he was bent - v 

Ti^leaicb in hidden patht, anSlMrgs toUgbuiy'd dnd, 

A wretch's converfe much he did frequent s * 

One who this world, as that did him, dilbwn, 

And in an unfrequented comer, wheiu 

was llStrdly bedithihl fbund, 
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and e’en of necelTaries baru, 

Nq ierrant had hei children, fiiend. ormfe: 445 

ol a little remnant, got by fraud, 

^or all ill turns he lov’d, all good detefted, and be- 


nriiiice in a week he clnng’d a hoarded groat, 

With which of beggaia Ictaps he bought. 

Then lioni a neighbouring fountain water got, 450 
Not to'be clean, but ilahe his thirif. 

Kc nevt r blell himlelf, and all things elfe he curft. 
The cell in which he (though but icldom) ILcpt, 
La]^like a dcii, uncleans’d; unlwepl: 

And there thofe jewels which he lov’d he kept; 455 

Old worn out llatutes, and records 
Of common privileges, and the rights of lords. 

But bound up by themlelves with care west laid 
All theafls, reiolves, and oiders, made 

the old long Rump-pariiainent, 4^0 

Tnrough ail the changes of its government: 

From which with readineis he could debate 
Concerning m liters of the Hate, 

All down from goodly forty-one to horrid fortyrcight* 

XV. 

His friendfhip much our monfter fought 4^5 

By inftin^f, and by inclination too i 
So without much ado 


Thw were together brought. 

To him obedienco Libef fwore, and by him was j^e 
. taught. 

*Ht h aro'd orhim ^dnefs to deteft i 470 

To be $ 

Hpi-all thingj btijt obedience to be beaft; 

he^ and Ihew ahardy face* 

He taught him^t)jc^ii«2ovemment a clog, 

But to bear beatings like a dog: 47 5 

T* hare tib religion, .honeSy, or fenfe 
^But (g^roftfa uiem all for a pretence, 

,Araught with thele morals^ 

To complete him more for mpn i 
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DiftingiiifliM to liim in an hour 480 

'Twixt legillativc and judicial povvci j 
How to frame a coTnmonwtalth, 

And democi.'cy, by ftedlh : 

To pUliale it at fii lt, and ciy, 

’Twas hut a well mixt inunaichy, a'S j' 

And tiealon falus popuh . 

In.o lebelllon to dividt* the n Uioii, 

By tan committee'* of alfocationj 
ll'jvv by a lawful means to biir^^ 

In armi agaitift himlcii the king, 450 

With a dilhn;;;ultliing old tiick, 


’Fwixt peji'ons natuial and politic ; 

How lomahc laithtui fervants tiaitois, 

ThorouiTli-p ic’d rebels legifl.itors, 

And at lift tioopers ad)ittatois. 4y5 

7 'hub wtl! IntoimM, and tuinifii d with enough 
Of filth 1 he word\, Canting llufT, 

Oi.r blade fet foith, and quickly grew 
A leader in a failious crew. 

Wlit3‘e\i \v' camcj 'twas he firft fdence broke, 5oc» 
And fwilTd with every woid he ipoke. 

By which becoming faucy gi'ace, 

He gam’d authority and place: 

By many foi picferments was thought fit, 

Foi talking treaion without feai or wit j 595 

For opening failings in the date j 

For loving noify andunfound debate, ' 

And wealing of a myllical green ribband in his hat. 

XVI. 

Thrft, like Alcldes In his lion’s (kin, 

He very dreadful grew, . ,51^ 

But, like that Heicules whep f.ove crept in. 

And th’ hero to his diftafF drei^j - <ay* 

His foes that found him faw he was butidan^ 

So when my faithlefs Clio by her inare 

Had brought him tc> her arms, and 1 furpris^ him' 

* theiCft^sf*-' 5f^ 

At Mice to hate and fcorn him I began; 
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*To fee how fooliihly ftie’d dieft, 

Ami foi diveiiion trick'd the bcaft, 

SHc wis poetry all oVr, 

Os^iev'iv fide, behind, before 52* 

A Bout him nothing could I He, 

'Bui pu'ty-colourd poetry. 

Paint<.i\s devices, litanies, 

Baihvi''*, and all the Ipuiious excels 

Of ills that malice could dcvife, 525 

Oi f vli* Iwaini'd fioin a licentious pre6, 

JIung round about him like a fpell; 

Ami in hij» own hand too was wiit, 

'T'hat woilhy piece of modem wit, 

'riie couuti y’s late appeal. 53® 

Bu L from luch ills when will our wretched ftate 
Be fi ced ? and who fliall crufli this ferpcnt’s head ? 

’ r 18 laid we may in ancient legends read 
Of a huge diagon lent by fate 

To lav a finfiil kingdom wade: 43 5 

So thiough it all he lang’d, devouring as he pad. 

And each day with a virgin broke his fad: 

Till wiTtched mations curd their womb, 

So hardly was their lofs endur’d; 

The lovers all defpair’d, and fought their tombs 54© 
In the lame inonfter’s jaws, and of then pains vrere 
cur’d. 

Till, like our monder too, and with the fame 
Curft^nds, to the metropolis he came; ♦ 

His Cl uelties renew’d again, 

'And every day a maid was (Iain. 545 

The curie through every family had pad. 

When to ^ facrifice at lad, 

unhappy monarchs|hijly child mud bow: 

A royal dauslff6SBi(t?ffs mud lufter then, a royal bro- 
th«*now, 

xvir. 

■^On Ijirtrthis dragon Libel needs ^dl pray 5 5 S® 

»Oh*him has cad 
His fordid venom, and profan’d 
JVith fpurious rerfe his fpotlefs fame. 



44 OTWAY’S POEMS, 

Wiiicli fliall for evci Hand 

Uniblemifli’d, and to a^es 1 iH, 555 

When all his foes be bulled in theii flninc. 

Elle hU me why, ic.me jirophct that is wile. 

Heaven toc.k Inch care 

To make him ev'ry thing that’s raie, 

Dear to the heart, defiroiis to the eyes. 560 

Why do all srood men blels him as he jmes ? 

Why at his prefence (linrik his foes ^ 

Why do the biave all ftnve his honour to defend ? 
Why through the world is ne to he dillin^uifli’d inoft 
By titles, which but few can boall, (,65 

A molt juft madei, and a faithful friend ? 

Ontwlio never y^r did wiong 
T > 01 low, to old or young > 

Of him what oiphan can complain ? 

Oi luiTi what widow make her moan > 570 

Ku* l.ich .is wifli him heie apcain, 

mil^ his goodnefs now he’s gone, 

It this be (as I’m lure ’tis) true, 

M'hen pi'ythee, piopbet, tell me too, ' 

Why liVLs lie in the world's efteem, ?7 5 

Not ot.e man’s f<K ? and then why are not all men 
li ii^nds with him ? 


XVIII. 

Whene’er his life was k*t at ftake 
For his ungrateful country’s lake, 

What dnngtrs 01 what labours did thev ever fhtn •* 
Or what wonders has not done ? 52o 

Watchful all night, and bufy ail the day, 

(Sprc.iding hi^ fleet in fight of Hoi laud’s fhort) 

'I'l iumphantly ye law his flags and ftreaiitf^s play* 
Then did the Englifh lion rojrl 
Whilft the Belgian couchant . 585 

Big with the thoughts of conqiteft and renown, 

CJf Biitain’s honour, and his own, 


To them he like a tly*eatning comet fliinM; 

Rough as theii^.i^t F^jT^irious as the wind ; 

But conftant as the ftars that jievei move, 5';o 

Or as women would have love. 
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TliP trimbling genius, of then ftate 
Look'd out, ancllfraight fhiunk back his heady 
sPd let our daiing bannti.s l])read: 

in their haihoms. they 5^5 

J^ii< 0 h.ti len’tl monftei ^ weltei mg lay; 

The winds, when ouia th’had kifs'd^ fcorii'd with 
“ their fln«rb to play, 

But, diooping like then Captain’s hearts, 

I'lch pendant, eveiy Itiearner hung ; 

'riie kamcn leem’d t’ have loll their arts ; 600 

Then Ihips at anchor now, of which vre had heard 
^ them hoart, 

With ill full’d fails and rattling loofe, by every bil* 
low toff, 

Liy like negle6fed haips, untun’d, unftrungj 
Till at the laft, piovok’d with fhaine, 

Foi th fiom their dcns» the baited foxes came, 605 

Foxes in council, and in fight too grave. 

Seldom ti ue, and now not biave; 

7 ’liey bluftei’d out the day with Ihew of fight. 

And lan away in the goodnatur’d night. 

XIX. 

A bloody battle next was fought, 610 

And then in triumph home a welcome fleet he brought, 
With Ipoils of viilory and glory fraught. 

To Inm then every heart was open, down 
From the great man to the clown ; 

In him rejoic’d, to him inclin’d ; 615 

And as his health round the glad board did pafs, 

Each honeff fellow cry’d, fill full my glals j 
And fhew’d the fulnels of his mind. 

No difeontented vermin pf ill times 

Qtbrir then affront him btit;n fliow ; 6 io 

Nor Libel dajb 4 n«uiKi 4 irhis dirty rhymes; 

Nor may he jfvc in peace that does it now. 

And wholirheart would not wilh fo too. 

That had but feen 

When his tumultuous mifled flJJi J 

A^ainft him rofc. 

With wliat heroic grace 
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He chofe the weight of wrong to undargo' 

No tempeft on his brow, iiniltcr’d m liis fjce, 

Ti ue wiinefs of the innocence wiihin. 6 30# 

But, when themelRngtib did nundate* biirig 
For Ills reticdt to I’om ign land. 

Since knt fioin the itlenting Innd 

Of the moft loving biother, kmdeft king j 

If in his heaiL legictdid iiie 635 

It never Icnp’d his tonp^ue or eyes ; 

With heady viituc ’twd> allay’d, 

And like a mighty conqucioi he obey'd. 

XX. 


It was a dark, and gloomy day, 

Sful as the biillneu, iulkii loo 640 

As pi Olid nun, whcU in vain they woo, 

Oi loUieia chtatedoi then pay. 

'J'he com t, whence pie ilinc us’d to flow, 

Bee line ilic Iccne ot irioiu ning and of woe . 

De .Oldie wdj eveiy lOom, 645 

Whcie men itv Hews and bufinils us’d to come j 
VVuh folded aims and dcwncalt eyes men walk’d 
I *1 !'{>, and with caution talk’d. 

Aii tilings jnvpar’d, the hoiu dicw near 

Wh«.n he mull part * his laft flioit time was fpent 6 0 

In I 'wWiiur bldlinsrs on bis childien dear . 

To It,I 11 wi'h eag.i lia le .mil love he went j 
7 he ciueii blit nnbi iced, 

As new-l>v>i 11 day in bjauty bright, * 

But lad in mind as deepell night, 655 

What t ij h. aits could lay, betwixt them pall, 

7'ill gi ici .0 J clolr upon them cicpt; 

So fL^h.iig lie wiiiuiKw, flu turn’d away and wept. 
Mufli o. r.ti‘ taJiti '1 Ills biealldid rile. * 

W’hfuon me next hi nx’d >60 

A tendci niiant mrlie hujIl’s aims, 


Full of kind pUy, an 1 pietty charms ; 

And as ^give the faiewel kiis he near it drew^ 
A^iit his little arms it threw ; 

inhiseyes, as ifitlvgg’d his llay, 
jUfti look'd kind tilings it could not lay. 


665 . 
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XXL 

Hut t'li’ great poinp ofgiici was yet to come. 

The appointed tunc was al'ju it p dt, 

Th’ impatient tides knock ei ai inc hioie', and bid him 
n ilte 

To hei- a ioit-ign hone; 670 

'rhe luinmous In reloU^’d t' obey, 

J^iidainuig id lus> inffeimg to complain, 

'I'lioiig 1 cvi ry dep levm’tl ti od with pain ; 

So loitii In came, attended on his way 

]fV a lad 1 imentmg thiung, 675 

'I hat hlelt Inm, and about him hung. 

A weight Ills gcn’ious heart coidd hardly bear; 

Jiut loi the coniioit that was neai, 

Ills beauttous male, the fountain of liisjoys, 

'I'hat ted hio loiil with love; 680 

'rhecoiJiil that can moital pains remove, 

To winch all wordly bkflings elfcaic tojs. 

I faw them ready tor depaiture Itarid , 

Juft when approach’d the Monarch oi our land, 

And took the chaiming moiiiner by the hand : 685 

T’ exp'ela all noblift oft'ices he ftrove, 

O loyal goodnels, and a brother’s love. 

Then dov/n to the ftioie fide, 

Wheie to convey them did two royal barges ride. 
With lolemn pace they pafs’d, 690 

And theie totenrluly embrac'd, 

All guev’d by fymjiathy to fee them part, 

And then kind pains touch'd each by-ftander’s heart. 
.Tlu 1 hand in hand the pity’d pair 
Turn’d round to face their fate; 795 

Slie, ev’n amidft affli£tions, fair, 
though oppreft, ftill great, 
into th’ expe£UBg.jTi^>^;fi3i hafte they went, 

Where, as tie troubled fair-one to the fhore fomc 
>mics fent 700 

»For thsi^/Sear pledge ftie'd left behind, 

AnA^s her pallion grew too inWyi^(^{^r mind, 

She of fome tears hei eyes beguiPd, 
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vi^ichf as upon her cheek they lay, 

The happy hero kifs’d away, 7 05 

And, asihewept, blufhed withdifdaln, and fmil'd. 
Straight forth they launch into the high Iwoln Fhamcbi 
The well (truck oars lave up the yielding (heams. 
Allfis^d their longing eyes, and wifhing flood j 
Till thw were got into the widei flood} 710 

Till leilen’d out of fight, and feen no nioie, 
Thenfigh’d, and turn’d into the hated (horc. yiz 




I’IL'EDRa to HIPPOLYTUS. 


I it A^S^.A 1 ED OUT OF OVID. 

a)C£;ument» 

thf fnn or '\cpeus, iiavir^ fliM thi' Minotaur, prnirired tn Art- 
*(*01, thi’fii itlittrof Minf ? anO Fatiplia^ foi tbt afiiittincc ivhicli the gave. 
>\nr, to nrry (itr hoti* \ itli lnii , and maltc licr his wife, lo, togcthet 
viTt her I'lilerPhadi i t'lci weiJton huirU and fuled toCMOS, where, be* 
ji)f M iriKd hy BtccliU', h--lift A’.idi t, anil married her fiflerPhxdia, 
ttiio iltcmarils, in T htu u her hull imr* abrence, fell in love with Hip- 
pi'lyUii^ h 1 li)n-)ii~law, wlm had vowed cihhu), and was a huntei;;; 
MlifV'f.ti iKicfiln could 11 1 conveniently otlitrw 4 ri.,ft'e ciiofe by this cpii- 
tl' lO I iVk him an dccoimt of her pxlTit n 

I F thou’it unkind I ne’et (lull health enjoy, 
jTfct much I wifli to thee, my lovely boy j 
Kf’ad this, and reading how my loul is feiz’d, 

Rarhtr than not, be with my luin pleas’d ; 

1 hus ktrets fafe to fartheft fhores may move 5 5 

Ey letrtrs foes eonverfe, and learn to love. 

'Fhiice iny f.icl tale, as I to tell it try’d, 
lipon iny l.uilt’ring tongue abortive dy’d ; 

1.' ng fli ime pievail’d, nor could be conquei’d quite. 
But wii.it I blulh’d to fpeak, Love made me wiite. 

I'ls diingeroub to refill the pow’r of Love, ii 

riir gods obey him, and he’s king above ; 

clear’d the doubts that did my mind confound, 

'^nd piomis d me to biing thee hither bound : 

k'>h may he come, and m that breaft ot thine 15 

t ix a kind dart, and make it flame like mine! 

^ et ot my wedlock vows I’ll lofe no care, 

’'eaich back through all my fame, thou’lc find it fair. 
But love long breeding to worllpain does turn: 
cHitward unharm’d, within, within I burn * ao 
As the- young bull, or com fer, yet untam’d, 

When yok'd or bridl’d firft, are pinch’d and maim’d j 
^iny unpiaClis’d heart in We can find 

left, th’ un^iSM,''weight fo toils my mind: 

When youmgj^Love’s pangs by arts we may remove, 
in oup/iper years with rage we love, 26 

Po thy i yield, then, all my ds^jjoown, 

And pr'ythee let’s together be 

Who would not pluck the n^-blown bluftiing rofe, 

^t^thc rme fruit tt'» >t mtinh u*m» \ -- 



5© Otway’s poems. 

But if my virtue hitheito has gain’d 
Efteem tor Ipotlefs, fliail it now bt ftain’d 4 
Oh, in thy love I (hall no ha7iird iiin j 
’Tis not a fin but when ’tis coarfcly done. 

And now (hould Juno leave hei Jove to me, 35 

I’d quit that Jove, Hippolytus, for thee : 

Believe me too, with Itrange defiies I clunge, 

Amongft wild beads I long with thee to lange. 

To thy delights and Delia I incline, 

Make her my goddefs too, becaufe (lie’s thine; 40 

I long to know the woods, to drive the deer, 

And o’er the mountain’s tops niy houniU to cheer,< 
Shaking my dart} then, the chafe ended, lye 
Stretch’d on the grafs, and wouUld not thou be by ? 
Oft in light chariots I with plealure j Ide, 45 

And love my fell the turious deeds to guide. 

Now like a Bacchanal more wild I lhay. 

Or old Cybele’s piiefts, as mad as they 
When under Ida’s hills they offerings pay; 

E’en mad as thofe the deities of night 
And water, Fauns and Di yads do affiight. 

But ftill each little interval I gain, 

Eafily find ’tis love bieeds all my pain. 

Sine on our race love like a face does tall. 

And Venus will have tribute of us all. 55 

Jove lov’d Europa, whence my father came, 

And, to a bull transform’d, enjoy’d the dame ? 

Slie, like my mother, ianguidi’d to obtain, 

And bird her womb with (hame as well as pain. 

The faithlefs Thefeus, by my lifter’s aid, Cibi 

The monfter flew, and a fafe conqueft ma^ : 

that family, my-right to fave, 
il am at lafl on the (ame tenns a (lave: 

'Twas fetal to my After and 
She lov’d thy father, but my choice wai^hce." 

‘Let monuments of triumph then be fliewnx 
For two imhappvjmnphs by you undone. 

When firft Wr^w^erc to Eleufls paid, 

Would 1 l^d in a Cretan grave been laid; 
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PH-ffiDRA TO HIPPOLYTtJS. 5I 

’ Fwas thnc- thou didft a pcrttft conq\ieft gain, 70 
^ Whihl love's, Htice fcvei lag'd m ev'iy vein : 

VVhite vv*^> thy lobe, a giiland declt’d tliy head, 
Ajmodell blulh thy comely lace o'eilpicad : 

That tact, which may be terrible in arnii, 

Bjt giacciiil Ittin’d to me, and lull of chaiins ; 75 

1 IcN^the man whole taHium’s lealt his, care, 

, And ]h<e iny icit'b toxtombs fine and tair, 

^or whili^hiis plain thy caicJel's lock.^ let fly, 
rrh’ iinpoMlh’d lorni is beauty in my eye. 
ftf thou b/t iide, or thake the tiembimg dart, So 
A fix my ijyes, and wonder at thy ait; 

To fee tjnee poiJe the javelin moves delight. 

And all thou doll is lovely in my fight; 

But to the woods thy cruelty refign. 

Nor tieat it wiih fo pool a hte as mine. 85 

Muft tola Diana be adoi’d alone, 

Muft fhe liave all thy vow's, and Venus none? 

That plt.i'uit palls, it 'tis enjoy'd too long j 
Love makes the weary firm, the feeble llroiig. 

Poi Cynthia's lake unbend and calc thy bow, 90 
Kill to tliy aim 'twill weak and ulelels grow. 

Famous was Cephalus in wood and plain, 

And by him many aboai and paid was llaln. 

Yet to Am Ola’s love he did incline. 

Who wild/ left old age, foi youth like thine. 95 
-^nder the ipreadiug fhades her amoious boy, 

The tail Adonis, Venus could enjoy j 
Atalanta’slove too Meleager fought. 

And to her tribute paid ot all he caught; 

Be thou and I the next liK-ll iylvan pair; lOO 

Wheie love’s a lhangei, woods but delcrts are. 

With thee, thiough d^gcious ways unknown before, 
ril rove, j8nd ieai lei's face the dreadful boai. 
Berweeartwo leas a little illhmus lies, 

Whcie on each fide the beating billows rife, 105 
Theie in Trazcna I thy love Will meet, ^ 

Moy blefs’d and pleas'd than in my rative Crete, 
could wifli, old Fhefius is away 
I'hellaly, where always let him flay 

£z 



OTWAy'S POEMS. 

With his Pcilthous, whom well 1 Ite > 

P*efei.\l .ihove H\|>|.K)lyriis oi nr^. 

Noi lu8 he only thus txjuell; his lute : 

We both luve iutiei'M wioiigs ot iiiighLy weight: ' 
My biot.ier lirll he ciuclly did 
Tlun fiom niy filler 1 ilily pan away, ^ 15 

And Iclt exjjosM to ev’iy beaft a prey : 

A \v 11 like queen to fhee thy being gave, 

A mothei worthy of a Ion lo brave, 

From duel riieJeus yet her death did find, 

Nor, though/he gavi him tlice, could make ilmkinJ* 
Unweddt-d too he muidci’d hci in ipight, izu 

To baft wdi7P, and rob thee of thy right; 

And If, to wrong thee moie, two Ions I’ve brought, 
liLlleve it his, and non'‘ of Phsedia’s fault: 

Rathei, thou faireft thing tlie earth contains, 1x5 
I wifh atfiift I\l dy’d of motlter’s pains. 

How cunft thou leveience then thy father’s bed. 
From which himftU io abjfc6fly is fled ? 

The thought affrights not me, but me inflames ; 
Mother and Ion aie notions, veiy names i 3 « 

Ot worn-out piety, in tafhion then 
When old dull Saturn 1 ul’d the race of men 5 
But braver ]ove taught plcalure was no fin, 

And with his fifttr did himfelf begin. 

Nrainefs of blood and kindred beft we prove, 135 
When we exprefs it in the cloleft love, 

Noi need we feai our fault fliould be reveal’d; 

’Twill under nearielation be conceal’di 
And all who hear oui loves, with praife lhall crown 
A motliei’s kindnefs, to a grateful fon^ 140 

No need at midnight in the dark to ftray, 

T’ unlock the gates, and cry, ^y love this way ! 

No bufy fpies our pleafures to betray * 

But;n one houfe, as heretofore we’ll live; 

In public, kiffestakei in public, give; 14j 

Though in my bed thou’rt leen, ’twill gain applaufe 
From all, wliilflwone have fenfe to guefs the cauf' 1 
Only rnaki hafte, and let this league be fign’d ; 

So may my tyrant love to thee be kind. 



PHJEDRA TO HIPPOLYXUS. 5J 

For this I am a humbk {u^»plidnt grown ; 150 

Now whtie aic all mv boafls of gjeatnefs gone ? 
r^ivvoic I nt;\r wonld yield, relblv'd to fight, ^ 
De]|:eiv’d by Love, that’s klclom in the right; 

Nol|,v on my own I crawl to clalp thy knees ; 

WlUt’b decent no line love; caies or fees ; 155 

Sluitif', like a btaten foMiei, leaves the place. 

But btav’ty’s blulhes Hill arc in niy face, 
f 01 give tlP^s fond conftflioTi ^hich I make, 

And then pity on my iuffenngs take# ^ 159 

lyhat tho’J'gh ’midtt leas my tathei’s empire lies; 
\hough iK^ gicat giandliie thunder fiom the Acies j 
What llujiugh mv father’s fire in beams dreft gay 
Diivcs lound thr burning chariot of the day ; 

Then honour all in me to Love's a fiave, 164 

Then, tliough thou wilt not me, their honour fave. 
Jove's famous ifland, Crete, in dower 111 bring. 

And then, ihaii my Hippolytiis be king: 

boi Vtnus’ lake then hear and grant my prayer, 

So ’d thou nevti love a fcornful fan j 

in ftlds lo may Diana giacethee ftiil, ^ !?• 

And cvei y wood afford thee game to kill} 

So may rne mountain gods, and fatyrs all 
lie kind , lo m.iy the boar befoie thee fall; 

So may the water nymphs in heat of day, 

'^I'hough thou their lex defpife, thy thirft allay, 17S 
-Jrliilions of tears to thele mv prayers I join, 

Whu li .lb thou read’ll with thole dear eyes or thine, 

1 hiiik that thou fee'll theftleams that flow fiom mine. 
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OTWAY’S TOEMS. 

fcPISTLKTO MR. DUKE. 


M y much lov’d friend, when tlion ait from /iiV 
eyes, I 

How do I loath the day, and light defpile ! I 

Night, kinder night’s the much nioie welcome 
Foi though It bnnglmall eah, it Indus rit leaft j f 
Oi it e’ei llumbeis and eyes agiee, / 5 

’Tis when they’re down’d with pleafingdre: ms of theei 
L.ilt night incthought (heaven make lhe licit as kmd'j 
Flee as fiift innocence, and iinconhn’d V j 

As our fird paicnt in then Eden wcie, \ t 

Eic yet condemn’d to eat then bread with ci,re j 10 
We two together waiidei’d thi ongh a giove, 

’Twas giLcn beneath us, and all fliade above, 

Mild as oiii fiiendftiip, Ipringmg asoin love; 
Hundieds of cheerful birds fill’d cverv tree; 

And lung then joyful fongs of libt i ty j 1 ^ 

Willie tlirough the glullbmc cnon well pleas’d ve 
\v dk’d. 

And ol oui pielcnt valu’d ftate tlms talkM . 

How h tppy are we in this bveei ictreat ? 

Thus hiniTibly blcft, who’d laboui to be gieat ? 

Who foi nrefeiments, at a court would wait, 

Whei e eveiy gudgeons nibbling at the bait ? 

What fi/li ot Itnle would on that flialiow lie, 

Amongft ilie little tt.irving wnggbng fry, 

That thron'T and crowd each othei for a tafte 

o 

Of the deceitful, painted,upoilon’d pafte 5 2 

When the wide livei he bonmd him hes> 

Wliere he may launch to liStrty and cafe ^ 

No caies or bufin^fs heredifturbour horns, 

While, underneatii thefe Ihacly peaceful bowersy 
In cool delight aiid innocence we ifray, ‘;o 

An^ rnicfil a thoufand pleafui es wafte tis** day j 
SometimciS upon a river’s bank we lie, 

Wheie Ikimming Iwallows o'er-the furfacc fly,. 

Juft as tlie)l^Uu»declining with his beams, 

KiiTes aiifi gently w arms the gliding fticams ; 





to Mil. DUR-J, • 

Amid/t whofe current nfing fifties play, 

And I oil m wanton liberty .t way. 

JFc'ib 'ps hard by there growb a little bufti, 

On which the linntt, nightingale, .iild thrufli, 

Ni'^htly their loltmn meetiag keep, 40 

And ling then velp^ii. e fi thcv go to ftcep : 

Tiu‘, ewe two lie, hetvv cn nti mav be''s Ijiiead 
Some books, few undei(land, tho’many load. 

I omctimtb we Vngd’s lacud leaves tuinoVr, 
till womli ling, and ftili finding caiilo tor moio. j 
low June’s 1 age did good y^neas vex, 
then how he had levenge upon her lex 
In Duio’‘>f ftalc, wliom biavely he enjoy'd, 

And quitted her as bravely too when cloy’d ; 

He knew the tatai danger of her charms, 5» 

And icoin’d to melt Ins viitne in her aims. * ’ 

Next Nilus and Eiirvalus we admire, 

7 'heii gentle tileiklftiip, and their maitial fire} 

IVt praile their valour, ’caiile yet match’d by none, 
And love their fricndlhip, lb much like our own. 55 
But whin to give <wr minda a teaft indeed, 

Hoi ace, beft knowiNjmd lov’d by thte, we icad, 

Wlio can our tianlpoi\, or our longings tell. 

To talte of plealures, p\as’d by him lo well ? 

Wirli thoughts of love anil wine by him we’ie fir’d 6<i 
Two things in fweet retirement much defir’d : 
Argeneious bottle and a loveiome Ihe, 

Ai e tl\’ only joys in nature next to thee : 

'I'o which retii ing quietly it night, 

If (as that only can) to ay delight, 

W.iento our little cotta^we repair, 

Wc find a fKend or twof we’d wifll for there. 

Beir Beverfey, k.iiici /5 parting lover’s tears, 

Addeiley, honefi>i!$ the fwoid he wears, 

Wilfon, profisimig friendfliip yet a friend, y<l 

Or Short, beyond what numbers can commend, 
h'lnch, of kmdnefs, generous as his blood, 
WatcJ^nl to do, to modell merit, goodanf«^ 
have forfook the vile tumultuous towi^. 

An3 for a tafte^>f life to us come down. 


75 
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With eager anns, how clofeiy we embrace! 

What joyii in eveiy heait, and every face! 

The moderate table’s, quickly covei’d o’er, 

With choicclt meats at leaft, though not with ftore: 
Of bottles next iucceeds a goodly train, 

Full of what cheers the heait, and fires tlie biain: 
Each walled on by a bright vtigm glals. 

Clean, Ibund, and fhining like its drinker’s lafs. 
Then dowm we lit, while cvei y genius tries 
T’ iinjjiove, till he delcives his lacnfice : ■ 85 

No laucy hour prefumes to ftint delight, 

We laugh, love, drink, and when that’s done Vis niglit/ 
Well waim’d and pleas’d, as we think fit we{U pait. 
Each takes th’ obedient treafure of his heai t, 

And leads hei willing 'u his filent bed, 9 

Where no vexatious cares come near his head. 

But every fenfe with peife^ pleafure’s fed j 
Till m full joy diflblv’d, each falls alleep 
With twining limbs, that Hill love’s pollure keep; 

At dawn of morning to renew delight, 95 

So quiet craving love, till the nextj.night; 

Then we the drowfy cells of fleepriorfake. 

And to our books our eai lieH v>it make ; 

Oi clfe oui tlioughts to their ^cendance call. 

And theie, raethinks, Fan^y fits queen of all: lOo 
While the pooi under faculties lefort, 

And to her fickle majefty riake couit; 

The underllanding fii H coines plainly clad, 

But ufefully ; no entranewto be had. 

Next comes the will, that^ully of the mind, 105 
Follies wait on him In a tro^ behind : 

He meets reception from the imtic queen, 

Who thinks her majefty'smgftiipnoui’d, when 
Attended by thofe fine drell gentle.;3pn. 

Realbn, the honeft counfellor, this knir^rs, • >0 

Andf into court with refblute virtue goes, 

Lets Fancy fee her loofe irregular fway, 

Then ho^'^l^ttering follies fneak away ' 

This, iixmge, when it came, too fiercely fhook 

brxih, which its fofc quiet Hraight forfook; ’ . 
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ttistle to Mr. dukf. 

When wakinj:^ as 1 catt my cye& aioiind, 

Noth’iig but olvl loathed v.inities I found ; 

Nog.»-ve, no ticdom, and, what’s worfe tome, 

No fiieiid y f<jr 1 have none compai’d with thee. 

Soern tlun my thoughts with then old tyiant Care iso 
Were Jeiz’d , whicli to divert, I jraiu’dtlns piayei : 

I Gods I Ida’s your gift, then feafon’t with inch fate^ 
Vliat what ye meant a blcflTmg prove no weight. 
l*t me to the remotelt pai t be whirl’d, 

(1 this yoiu plny-thing made in haftc, thewoild : 145 
grant me quiet, liberty, and peace, 

Ej^cl .ly wlut'b needful, and at night foft eafe; 

'J'ht fnend T tiult in, and the fhe 1 love, 

Then fix me; and if e’er I wifti remove, 

Make me as gieat (that’s wretched) as you can, 130 
Set me in powei, the woeful’ft ftate of min j 
To be by fools mifled, to knaves a prey. 

But make life what I afk or take ’t away* 13 J 
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OTWAY'S POEMS. 

TO MR. CREECH, 

UPON HIS TRANSLATION OP LUCRETIUS. 

S IR, when youi book the fiift timec?me aWoad, 

1 mult confelb 1 Itood amaz'd and aw'd; 

For, as to Tome good-niLure I pietend, 

I tVai’d to read, I not commend. 

Lucretius Englith'd I ’twas a work might Ihake 
The powei ot Engljh veileto undertake, , 

This all men thouglit; but you are bom, we find,/ 
T' out-do the expe6iations of mankind , * 

Since yoirve fo well the noble tafk perform’d. 

Envy’s appeas'd, and prejudice dilarm’U: 19 

Foi when theiich original we perufe. 

And by it tiy the metaJ you produce, 

Though there indeed tlie puiell ore we find, 

Yet ftill in you it lomethiiig Teems lefin’d ; 

Thus when the gieat Lucretius gives alooie, 15 
And Ufhes to hei Ipeed his fieiy Mull*; 

Still with him you maintain an ^qual pace. 

And bear full ftietch upon hijE^all the race j 

But when in rugged way weAnd him icin 

His veri'e, and not lo linu^^ a itroke maintain; to 

There the advantage he^ceives is found, 

By you taught tempei, find to chufe his ground. 

Next, hib philoibphy yrfu’ve fo expreil 
In genuine teims, lb pllin, yet neatly (Irefi, 

Thofe murderers that nlw;-minglc it all day t5 

In llhools may leam from yon the ealy way 
I'o let u6 know what thew^ould mean and fay s 
If Ariftotlu's friends will ftfiw the grace 
To wave foi once that cafe. 

Go oq then, Sir, and lince you afpire, ^0 

And reach this height, aim yet at lau els higher; 
Secure gieat injur’d Maro from the wrol./ 

He umjsjfjem’d has laboui’d with fo long 
In Hdpoum rhyme, and, left the book ftiouid fail, / 
Expofd with pi*^ures to promote the Tale: 35 

So ta/fters fet out figns, for muddy ale. 
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TO MR. CREECH. 

You’re only able to retrieve his dooniy 
And make him here as fam’d as once at Rome: 
for hire, when Julms firft this ille fubdued, 

Vour anceftors then mixt with Roman blood; 40 

SejiTKC near ally’d to that whence Ovid came» 

Virgil and Horace, thole thiee ions of Fame; 

Sincf to their memory it is io true, 

And fliews their poetry lo much in you. 

on in pity to this wretched iile, 45 

^hich ignoiant poetafters do defile 
with loufy madiigals for lyric verfe; 

■iftead of comedy with nafty faice. 

Would Plautus, Teience, e’ei have beenfo lewd 
"P’ have dieft Jack-puddnig up to catch the crowd 50 
Or Sophocles five tedious afts have made. 

To fliew a winning fool in love betray’d 
By feme falfe tiicnd or flippery chambermaid. 

Then, eie he hangs himfelf, bemoans his fall 

In a dull fpeech, and that fine language call ? 55 

]No, iinte we live in fuch a fulfome age, 

When nonfenfe loads the prefs, and choaks the ftage j 
When blockheads xidll claim wit in nature’s fptght, 
And every dunce, tnStftarves, prelomcs to write, 
Exert youilelf, defemlVdie Mufe’s caule, 60 

Proclaim the riglit, anoNto maintain their laws 
Make the dead ancients fwk the Britifh tongue; 

Xhat fo each chattering daV, who aims at fong, 

^'In his own mother-tongue rkay humbly read 
What engines yet are wantilg in his Itead 65 

To make him equal to the rivghty dead. 

For of all Nature’s works iwe moft fhould fcom 
'I'he thing who thinks hij^felf a poet born, 

Unbred, untaught, he mymes, yet hardly fpells. 

And fenfelefily, as foj^imls jingle bells. 

Such things, Sir^.«> 4 flre abound; may therefore you 
Be ever to y^ triends, the Mules, true! 

May our d^rf6ls be by your pow’rs fupply’d. 

Till, envy now, you grow our pride; 

Till hfj your pen reftor’d, in triumph bwi^. 

The maiefty of poetry return! yfi 



OTWAY'S POEMS, 

EPILOGUE, 

SPOKEN UPON 

HIS ROYAL HIGHNESS THE DUKT OF YORK 
Comuig tQ the 7 hcatrcf Fru/ay 21 f 16S2 

W HEN too much plenty, luyiiiy and caft, 

Hiid lurfciled this illeto a chledle ; 

WIku noiJotne bl.uns did it!» belt pairs, o'ciijucad. 
And on the i\ft their dire intt^Uun Hied j 
Ouj gieat phylkian, who tlie natiiie knew 
Of the diftciiiper, and fi om whence n c'v, 

Fix’d, foi tluec kingd&mi,’qiiitt, Sii, on yi-u : 

He call his> leasching eyc’bo'u ailtliehame, 

And findiniT whence before one lickiKfs came, 

How once before pur milcliuis) lollcrd were, la 

Knew well your vii tuc, and ajiply’d you there : 

Where lo your goodneib, lb yoiu juRice Iway’d, 

You but appear’d, and the wild pLu^newis Ray’d. 

When, bom the iilthy dunghill-failion bied. 

New form’d lebellion durlticai up its liead, 

Anfwcr me all: Who ifiuck the rfionliei dt id ? 
bee, fee, the injur’d pnnee, ainf blels hi. name, 
Think on the martyr from vd^le loins he came j 
Think on the blood was fh^tor you before, 

And cuile the patricides t/at thirll for more. 29 
His foes aie yours, then then wiles beware: 

Lay, lay him in your heajts, and guard him there, 
Where let his wiongs yoifcp zeal for him improve; 

He wears t\ fword will juH^fy your love. 

With blood lliU leady for your good t’expend, 25 
And has a heart that ne'er f^lgot his friend. 

H IS duteous loyalty before yojjday. 

And learn of him, unmurm’iiS^i^obcy. 

Think what he’s borne, your quieK»<M*eftore; 

Repent your ntiadnefs, and reba no 39 

No more let Boiitefeus hope to lead petitii^s, 
Scriveners^be treafurers; pedlars, politicih^j 
Nor evervJiB^ whole wife has ti ipt at court,^ 

Pluck ti/a fpirit, and turn rebel for’t. « 



EPILOGUE, 

III lands wlierc cuckolds multiply like oyrS| 35 
Wli.it piince c.in he toojcilous ot then powers, 

Oi I an loi) often think hiiiiielt alarm’d ^ 

I'luy'ii mal coiuliics that ev’ty where go arm’d . 

And when the horned heid’t* togetlui got, 

Nothing poittndi. a tonnnon-vvi.airh like that. 4Q 
Call call youi ulols off, )ovii godb ot wood, 

£r e yti Philiitines tanen with youi Mood . 
jttnoiince )oiu piiei't'* ot Baal, with amen faces, 
r^our Wappingtealts, ami yom Mile-en. high places, 
Nail ill your medaUon the gilUiws pott, 45 

Ilfl leeompencj th' original wa^ iott: 

thek, illiwrioii:^ itpiniince pay, 

In his kind Imnds your humble ottlnngs lay : 

Lft loyal pardon he hy him imploi’d, 

7 h’ atoning broLlici ot yom angei’d loid ; 5c 

He only hnngb a mcdicint fit 1 ’ aH’iiage 
A people's lolly, and icmzM nionai ch’s lage. 

An ml int piince, yet labouring in the womb. 

Fated with wondious happiness to come, 

He goes to letcli the mighty bkllmgs home : 5< 

Send all youi wifheswvith him, let the air 
Witli gentle bieezes sMtt it lately thue, 

'I he leas, like what tht^'dl cany, calm and fan i 
Let the illultrious inother<»^oueh our land 
Mildly, as hereafter may h’Ar Ion command , 6« 

While our glad monarch wekomis her to thore, 

Witli kindaffuranct flieIhaNpait no mote, 

Be the ma|ellic babe then 'Ending boin, 

And all good figns ot late his biith adorn, 

So live and grow a conftant pledge to Hand, 

Of Cietai’s love to an obedient land. Ci 
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SPOKEN TO 

TIER ROYAL HKHINESS, 

ON HER 

RETURN FROM SCOTLAND, 

IN THt Vr \K 

A IJ, you, who this day’s iiibilc'e attLiid, 

Anil evny loyal Mufe’-* loyal fiicnd. 

That com^ to livat youi loni^iiiLj wifhc-h hen.*, 

I’uin vow. (Lfulntij eyev, and fcall thrm thtte. 

T'll us tall'iig on youi knees with me iin| lore, 

May this poor land nc’ei loie that piekive iiioic • 

But it there any in this ciicle be, 

That come lo cuill to envy what they fet, 

Fiomlhe vun fool that would he gieat too loou, 

To tne dull knax'^e that writ the lalt lampoon * 

T.tt Inch, asviihms to that beauty’s lamt, 

ILuut their vile blalLd lieads, and die with lhame. 

Oui mi^ht) hltiTlng is at lalt letuin’d, 

T.'1 il luy uliv’d loi which lo JoiU’^ vve inouin’d : 

From whom our preJent ptace wc exp^s;! increas’d 
And all oui lUtiiie geneiations hj^’ft. 
lime, have.i cue hung tale fc he hoin of joy, 

WliLii foiiK hUlt tongue piotyOims aioyal box • 

And vvhtn ’tis hum, let nat^ic’s hand be (iiong j 
Bleis him w lib days oi ftryngtb, and m ike them long, 
T li! thaig’rl with honoui^ we behold him Hand, a* 
Thite kingdoms banner* waiting his command. 

His fatlui’s conquenngjlword within his hand ; 

Then th’ Engblh lions in tlie an advance, 
y\nd with them roaiing mufic to tlie dance, 

LaViy a Q^o Wairanto into France. 
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10 MRS. BLHN'S CITY HEIRESS', l68z. 

H OW vain h ive piov'd the labours of thi, ftage, 
fii ftnving to 11 chum a vicious af>,el 
Poitt nny \vll^c, tlie ni'lchicf to impeach ; 

You c tu as little \\hat the poets teach 

As you jc^arcl at cluuch what paiions preach. 5 

But wliLie l\^i lolliL’s and Inch vices leigii, 

Wiiat honeft Ln has patienci. to icliain > 
chill L.i, nipews, ye most clcvoiilU inoie, 

Ayd hi.ie, dully drunk, ve come to roai j 
Ve gr. (o ciiiJrcli, to glout and oglctheie, ii# 

/\ndcwme tetmeet nioie lewd convenitnt here : 

With I qual \al ye honour either place, 

And mil 10 vqjy evenly yoiii lace, 

V impiove in wit juR as ye do in giace. 

]t mu, I Ik Io , lome ihcmon has polfelt 45 

Oin i i,d, and wt' hive mvci fnue been hielt. 
y l)>ive Mcn it all, an 1 hcaid of its ic'i.own, 

In jcveuiui Ihip'* it lfalk\l about the town, 

Six sainun tall attendniiron its tiown. 

.‘'■'nxliTiKwith hninble note and zealous lore, 20 
" TwomUI play the apoftolic function o’er *. 

Jjiit heaven have meicy on us» when it Iwoie ^ 

Wlu m'ei It Iwoie, lo piove the oaths vveie true. 

Out'of his mouth it > itulom halteis flew 
Round n ine unwey neek, by magic thrown, 25 
rhongh fldl the cuumng devil lav’d hu» own : 

For when th’ enclu inncnt could no longci laft, 
i he inblle Pug, mod dexlioullv uiicalf, 

Jaft iwdiil hum toi one moie ictmmg pious, 

And m a moment van’tl to defy us; 30 

hi'orn lilkvndo6toi, homelpun Ananias ; 

Lft the liM'd couit, and did in city fix, 

^ Whcie Itill l>^ 4 tb old arts it plays new tricks, 

And fills th/heads of fooU with pchtics. 

1 his dacinmilately diew in many a guedtj 
‘Po pait witJi zealous guinea for—no feaft. 
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Who, but the most intoirigible tops, 

Foi evLT ilooin’d in {Iilinal ctlL, ciU’d Hiops, 

To emit an I cliiinn tlumlt■lve^ to get tlicii livings, 
Would Kiv iweet money out in Ihim tlHiiklgiviugs ? 
Sh im piois you m 13 have paia ioi o\i ind o’er { 41 

Jiiit whoL el paid 101 a iham treat h* lou >* 

Had you not betua lent your oirci mgs all 
Hither to us, than oequeltiators ll.dl ^ 

I being your tteward, lultice had been dor*- ye* j 
I could have entertain’d you woith yourdnouey, 4.6 




PROLOGUFS. 

PROLCXUJR 

TO N. lee’s LONSr'vNriM' lli'i GREAT. 

W H/IT think VI meantwile Piovi(hnce, wlitnfirft 
Poits wricni nit* ^ I’d tell ynn, it I tliiiil, 

T'hit ’twib ]ii ctnirntiiition ti) hi-avcn’s woid, 

I'lnt \\hin Jt'i Ipinr o’li iHl* watrrs liiiiM, 

f%aw dll, .nu! laid that ill ^ood, 5 

The crLdtii\ pOi t wis Ti«>t inuiei (tood ; 

(''oi, v.viv itlvoiih ’hv. pams wl Hx Ion., dayt>, 

I'o nvmlti laailt I w)T dull ihud tkiy phi’vs, 
i'hdt nw Ini j but'.COIL \cir» in liopus ot bays > 

' I'u } liiU i< 'ti well ot ilk ilrd creation, 10 
Pul c Mile ll' in ic etjuivoc il i^oiKidtion ^ 

I 'kt id*\iiT^ips, withoul coition hied, 

*Vb halt'! l<y(|»b rllc^ du*, and unfed. 

Natiiic Tlitir Iptc’is line inufl needs dilo'.v’ii, 

St.iict knowniE; poets, Lis by poets known. 1 5 

Yet llir poor ihini;, lo icoin’d and let di nought, 

Ye nil pictmd to, and would tain be thought. 
Diiabled w ilting vthoiemafteis aie not 
Pioudii to own the biats they lu ver got, 

I'han tumblino: iiclnno* ihMiicis ol the town zo 

T' a<l*.pt tonic b.ile-boin fong that’s not thc’i own. 
Spit( ol ins Late, my Lord fometimes delccnds, 

'To pleaie the iinpoitunity ot fiicnds. 

'i lu dulli.ft he, thought molt tor bufiiieis fit, 

W ill vciituie his bought place to aim at wit; 25 

And though he links with his employs ot Hate, 

Till cniiiinon (enle forlake him, he’ll tianllatt. 

Tilt poet and thew hoie alike complains 
Ot nading cjuality, that fpolls their gaiiio; 

Tlie loids will wute, amf iadie;, will have iWainb ' 3® 
Theieloie all you who h ive maleiffue born 
Under the Itarvmgfign ot Capucoin, 

Pievent the malice of their ftais in tune, 

And wain them early tiom the fin ot ihyme 
Tell till Tu how Sptneer llaiv’d, how Cowley mourn'd, 
‘ How Butler’s taith and lervice was return’d j 





THK SIXTEENTH ODE 

OF TIIL SECOND BOOK OF HORACE, 

I N hoini', when clouds the mo- n do hide, 
And iioImoJ iKiis lIk })juide, 

Shew me a Ila tlk bul'lclt 'ikio, 

Who do^not foi qujtt heie, 

Foi the loid’Li 

Bcdis wiary'liaicliL^ {kx^dvis tiicrhl!>, 

For th.s> reed Jhaid, and lodpti. colci; 

Wh'ch cdn’tl'se bi^ujht wuli hills olp Ad. 
Siljcc wt'.dihlind po\\cr too weak, we find, 
Toq’.Al ihifumuhs ofthe iiund , 

Oi tiom theLion.nch'ii itoi > oi jLite 

Di ive HienceJ^ caiL!» dut. round him wait: 

Happy diL iimii vMth little bit ft, 

Of v<dia' Ills i ulici ktt pofli rt 
Nobalfcde<iit:> coiiupt Ins head, 

No feais diftiJib him lU his bed. 

What thin in life, winch loon iiiiifteiid, 

Can all oui vain defigns intend ? 

Fiom flio'L to fhoit vviiy fhoulii we run, 
WliennonL his titfome ieb enn fhun ? 

Foi bint fill caie w.ll ftiil prevail, 

And oveitakt us undti lad, 

I'will dodge thegi'iit man’s Main behind^ 
Out-nm the roe, out fly the wind. 

If then thy foul leioicc to-day, 

Diive fai to nioilow’s cares away. 

In langhtei let them all bediown’d : 

•No pv,rre£f: good is to be found. 

One mortal feels f'atta lii^lden blow, 

Anothei’s hngciingdeath comes How j 
And what of life diey take fioin theci 
The gods may give to punifh me. 

' Thy portion is a wealthy ftock, 

A feitile glebe, a fruitful flock, 

JHorfes and chariots for thy eale, 

Rich robes to deck and make thee pUa't. 
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Forme, a little cell I chule, 

Fit for my mind, fit tor my Mufe, 

Which Ictt content dot'vS heft .ulojn, 

Shunning the knaves and fools I (coin. +o 
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Tht BTOlNMNG OF 

A P A S T O R A 1 , 

ON THF 

HEATH or HIS LATl MAJESTY ' 

honcT\ fhis thTt d\v( 11-, the phin. 
And thus diAiiilv,rh fiieplie’d s uh icttn].,,« 

A difmal iound hu 4 '-> throuyii ’’ic t lel 1 ..^^ ,r. , \ 
Fou'>ain’n'> us Ic -r'' diL'uPvd l\> im is id i, 

The hleuiiif flucJss ui vild ccutidion iii.i . ^ 

Tl»e eai ly lai ks fak' ? h Vv ai ^t’rmp v^r\, 

And ceafc to wf home m J !ie n( v hoir* /. 
bhch nyj''iph jiuiUd vuvli i dutiaAed n-’f, 

Dilord' r’J lUi«i*,s I" » lx £i. diha ' tiM • 
nilcalc** with lui iLi ‘Ue, convuhiv iis reign. 

And deities, rof kiK*/.n heto c to pain, 

Are no V wi'h a]>ryl Aic Iti/'ocsihui 
HctUi ilovv our ii nows, lu*if' inritali oin ilarj 
I'uii huiukle plant ilocs d’‘f i< ncj tijm 
Ye ’“cndcr 1 onhs, it:Ty not io j-i'i avMV, 

To wtC’p .'’nJ’umiin let t!> toi^cilui flay. 

O’er all fileui.ivi i h* li: ii h. (jmad, 

That DOW t’’t fill p'l! d of- the fiock is d-, d. 

The royal Fan, (.‘a’ duphiid of the fn Ll P> 

He, who toleiVs hi^. fivtk dul dying'\e p, 

U none, ah poi > ’ ntht to n uin fioin dealii's r’einal 
Beipn, DjiikI i’ r thy imndxis fiv [fltep' 

Aloft, v;h' j\ the jjr oillkv' v iv d.oi s Ik j 
Moplus, ^^ho Diiph i.s to thv 11 us (I (i ling, 

Shall join whh you, aiidthithfi wafi oui king. 25 
Plfly gend) onyoui o ds a n oiuntiil lii un, 

And kil m not^»ail ilF Arc id.'in plain, 

The lOyal F.in,tlv flu nheid of the Ihecp, 

He, wbfito leave Ins fiock <lid dying weep, [fieep 
an gone! nc’or to ictm 11 horn death's eternal 
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THE COMPLAINT* 

TIJE COMPLAINT: 

A SONG. 

To a Scotch Tunc, 

I LOVE, I doat, I lave with pain. 

No qaict’sin my mind, 

Tliouph ne’ci could be a happier IWain, 

^ nnkind. 

Fo^'htn, .y lonj; hei cluuiis Tve woin, 

I aik him iin ii t, 

onl) me looks of Icorn, 

,ny heart • 

M) r.vaL,«ich in woildly ftore, 

Mav <dLi h^)s or r^old. 

But iLiitly J.luiejveii adore, 

^I'oo pri_ciou®to be loKi ; 

Can Silvia a coxcomb piize, 

Foi wealth, and nor uelut j 
Andipy poor liglis ind teats dcJpilc ? 
Alas’ “t v'lil btedk. my heait' 

When, like fome panting, hovei ing dove, 
1 foi my bills contend, 

And pli ad the cau.c ot eagei love. 

She coldly calls me tnend. 

Aks, Sylvia I thus vain you Ihivc 
To afit i healers pai t: 

’Twdl keep hut Imgeimg pain alive, 
Alas ! and break my hcait. 

,When on my lonclv penlive bed 
I lay me down to red, 

In hope to calm ni ^ laglflghead, 

And cool my but mug bicart, 

Her cruelty all eale denies: 

Wirh tome fad dream I dart} 

All di own’d with teai» I find niy eyes, 
■And breaking teel my heart. 
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Then, rifing, thiougli the path I love, 
'1 hai leacit. ine whcic the dwells, 

Where, to the I'eniLL'ls waves, iny lovi 
Its mournhil ttory tclU ; 

With fighs 1 dew and kila the door. 

Till m(ji ning hids depart, 

Then vent ten thoiiland fighvS and more 
Alas ' ’twill break my heait' 

Kut} Sylvn, when this cenqueft’s won, 
And I .till di ad and cold, 

Renounce the ciiul il^td you’ve done, 
Nor glory whin *ns told ; 

Foi evtiy lovelv geneiwUomaid 
Will take ir^, in)uiM part, 

And curie thie, Sylvii, I’m afraid, 

For bieaking rny poor heart. 
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